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When now I think, you can behold ſuch fights, 
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Tou will know that hereafter,” replied: 
one of them; which was the only anſwer ſne 
could gain; her ſighs paſſed unregarded on 
the floating breeze, and as well might ſhe 
have craved pity from the furious tiger, as- 
have moved the ſtony hearts of thoſe unfeel-- 
ing wretches. 


On the ſecond night they made their deſ-- 
tined port, and went on ſhore, having pre- 
viouſly placed a bandage over the eyes of 
their victim. They continued their walk 
for ſome time, and aſcended ſeveral flights. 
of ſtairs, then ſtopping, releaſed her ſight, and; : 
ſhe found herſelf in a ſpacious gothic room, 
from whence the men withdrew, leaving her 
to the care of a female attendant. 
She threw herſelf into a chair, and beſought, 
the interpoſition of the A in her 


favour. 


« Look down, oh heaven ” the cried, 
upon an injured helpleſs female, who has 
B 2 no 


- 
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no hope of ſuccour but from __ all gracious 
_— 1,2 


cc Mohd pauſed awhile, her beauteous 
countenance clouded with grief, ſhe addreſſed 
the woman. | 


« For mercy's ſake!” ſhe exclaimed, 
c tell me where I am and for what de- 
rained?” 


4. - 


ce Dear lay, replied Alice, ſo was the 
dah called, «© do not aſk me, I muſt 
not ſatisfy you; my Lord Fitzallan would 
ne ver forgive me, was I to diſcloſe one cir- 
cumſtance that he wiſhes concealed. To be 
ſore this caſtle belongs to him, and he has 
been in love with you for a long time: he 
employed Stephen in the bulineſs, who per- 
ſonated a Knight to impoſe on you, and your 
father. In ſooth, I cannot ſay much in his 
favour, for making himſelf a party in ſuch a 
black affair; for black it certainly was: he 
intended to paſs a * marriage on you, 
on © 4 and 
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and would then have reſigned you to his 
maſter. I have been intruſted in the whole 
affair, becauſe they knew my fidelity and 
ſecreſy was to be relied on: nevertheleſs, I 
cannot approve their doings; but I 2m re- 
lalved to keep my opinion to myſelf for _ 


« Well,” faid Emma, aſſuming as much 
feigned compoſure as ſhe could, *I ſuppoſe | 
I am to continue here APN E uf 

wo. 

te Indeed I do not know,” returned the 
attendant; it is the worſt thing in the 
world for a domeſtick to betray the ſecrets bf 
her employer. You are not abſolutelxua 


. priſoner to be ſure ; though, I believe, you: _ 


will be locked up here till you oonſdas 0 


* my Lord requires Cm N 


bo turned pal, 


- 
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ails you, lady? I am afraid you do not much 
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covet the honor he deſigns you: I ſay notli- 
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ing; he is a good maſter to be ſure, and, 


notwithſtanding, he cut Joſeph's head in 


twain the other day, for not bringing him his 
helmet when he aſked for it; and almoſt 
murdered the old porter, for admitting a 
woman with a petition; yet, I dare ſay, he 


will be very tender to you.“ 


« Why you have given me a ſufficient 


proof of the tenderneſs of his diſpoſition, I 


confeſs,” quoth Emma, 


% Nay, as to the matter of that,” replied 


Alice, „he was in a paſſion at the time, for 
which all his ſervants blame him, and men- 
tion his conduct to every one that comes 

near the caſtle : but, for my part, I deſpiſe 


ſuch paltry work: thank my ſtars! I can 
hear all, ſee all, and ſay nothing: ſilent as a 
Turkiſh mute, or I ſhould not have been ſo 
long in my Lord's family. I never blab, 
never! his bringing damſels here is nothing 


* me; and, though he does ſo every week, 


I would 
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1 would ſcorn to ſay as much even to my 
own ſiſter.” 


“ Gracious heaven,” cried Emma, © what 
will become of me!“ 

« Nay, do not give way to melancholy 
neither, returned the waiting maid, if it 
is agreeable to you, I will call old Sandy, 
our minſtrel, who is lately come from the 
north, and he ſhall play a Scottiſh air, or 
dance a Highland fling, or any thing you, 
* pleaſe,” 


Jou are very kind,” ſaid the fair cap- 
tive, © but my mind is out of tune, and the 
harmony you mention would be loſt on 
me.” 1 
% Oh, bleſs you!” quoth Alice, there 
is not much harmony in Sandy's bag-pipes, 
though, for certain, he makes a charming 


[noiſe with them ſometimes. But, madam, 


as dns are not diſpoſed for merriment, ſup- 


8 


poſe you go to bed: for my own part, am 
very drowſy, but I would ſcorn to ſay fo if 
pk _ rg cracked. th 
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I will,” replied Ehm, er and, if 1 


imagined you would not think it intruding on 


your good nature, I ſhould requeſt os to 
partake of w couch. e 


ec Why, as to chi matter,” faid the at- 
tendant, I ſhould mari no cjettion, 
only—only—" * 

e Only what 5 | interogued th the ur pri- 
ſoner. 


a9 Why 1 TR intend ſtrange ſtories of the 
next room where you will ſleep; they fay it 
is haunted : I would not propagate ſuch a 
report for the univerſe ; though I are it 
is true W | 4 25 


« I fe: achat returned Emma, and 


if you can inſure my ſaſety from the living 


inhabitants 
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inhabitants of this place, I ſhall not be much 
alarmed at any others. But pray, what. 
reaſon have you for your aſſertion?” 


cc Afſertion!”” cried Alice, © I do not 
aſſert any ſuch thing, I only ſay it is ſo: you 
muſt know lights are very often ſeen in that 
chamber, and no perſon. can tell how they 
come there. And, indeed, what is it to any 
body? though ſome people are ſo fond of, 
the ſound of their own tongue, that they will. 
ſay any thing, rather than be ſilent, Buy | 
indeed, madam, you had. better ne, is; 
grows ry late.” a- 


> an 


& <5 Sg ; 


« I will,” quoth the afifted pe | 
64 for the preſent, therefore farewell.“ 


She then took a taper, and, unlocking a 
door which her attendant informed her was. 
that of her apartment, retired for the night, 
while the grating of the key car her 
ſhe was indeed a captive. 


% 
TT . 3 444 
- 
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* 
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She looked around the room; it was moſt 
deſolate and dreary; a few ſticks were form- 
ed into a fire, which was inſufficient to dry 
the chilly damps that trickled down the 
hangings; the horror of her ſituation recure 


ed, if poſlible, with double force. 


e Tuſt God,“ ſhe exclaimed, © if thy all- 
righteous power permit thoſe ſouls, that have 
quitted this their mortal clay, to wander upon 
| earth again, even ſuch a ſpot as this. muſt be 
their fad reſort, To thee, however, I com- 
{ {mend myſelf; with thy impenetrable ſhield 
| =” ” over-ſhadow me; and, if it be thy will that 
experience the calamities which ſeem to 
threaten, endue me, I beſeech thee, with for- 
titude to bear them! 


e 
: * 


She now reclined upon her couch; but the 
aid of renovating ſleep, that wiſhed ſuſpen- 
fion of our earthly cares, fled her pillow. 
Throughout the night the chilly north wind 
whiſtled through her grated window, and 
ſhoox the catte red tapeſtry; while from the 

lofty 
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lofty turrets, the croaking raven, and por- 
tentous ſcreech- owl, in diſmal concert filled 
the duſky air. | 


On Alice tapping at the door in the morn- 
ing, ſhe aroſe languid and unrefreſned; and, 
going to the caſement, what was her aſtoniſh- 
ment, when ſhe beheld from thence the val- 
ley, in which ſhe had paſſed her youth; the 
| habitation in which ſhe firſt drew her breach, 
and the bank whereon ſhe had frequently 
liſtened to the artleſs tale of Leonard! Cruel, 
painful retroſpection! How different her 
preſent ſtate; captive to a wretch ſhe de- 
ſpiſed, and poſſibly never to fee her lover 
more! ſhe knew not at the time, that in the 
very room where ſhe had ſpent the night, the 


object of her tenderneſs had pally one 
before 


On quitting the chamber, the was accoſted 


| by her attendant, who inquired how ſhe * 
reſted * ery: 


B 6 | ce Alas!” 
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c Alas!” returned Emma, er (hall 
I know reſt again!” 


| Do not talk in that manner, dear 

,, - ys quoth Alice, © my Lord is coming 
do viſit you; he charged me not to utter a 
word to you about it; and I muſt acknow- 
ledge one thing; notwithſtanding what people 
ſay of his being ſo bad a man, which I would 
not do for the world, nay, not even repeat it, 
for tale-bearers are as bad as tale- makers, 
they jay; yet he muſt at leaſt be a ſenſible 
one, by ſelecting me for his confidential 
domeſtick !!“ 


With theſe words ſhe left the apartment; 
but had ſcarce diſappeared, when Edmund 
entered, with all the deep diſſimulation in his- 
countenance, of which. he. was ſo * a 
maſter. 


Aeris h A h en ebener 
to the caſtle of. Fitzallan: ſince 1 it was found- 
ed, 
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ed, never did ſo bright a w_ as N 
lovely ſelf, enter its walls.“ 26401, 


The heart of Emma, like boiling water 
in a confined veſſel, was burſting her breaſt: 
with indignation. 


She replied,. ] do not, nor do I wiſh to: 
underſtand the purport of this ſtudied com- 
pliment: but, I charge thee, tell me for what: 
J am detained? What right haſt thou to tear 
me from my friends, and to confine me in 
this barbarous manner from woke molt. . 
to me? 


« Ah, Emma!” cried Fitzallan, © to 
love alone impure the offence, if it be one, 
or to your own. bright charms. i Long I have 
ſtruggled with my paſſion, and ſought ' to 
drive the urchin from my heart, but all in 
vain; for even now, thus beauteous as thou 
ſtandeſt before me, his arrows doubly pierce 
me, and I entreat your hand. Conſent but 
to be mine, I will make you miſtreſs of my 


wide 


+ 
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wide domain, and place thee in a ſphere that 
Princeſſes would envy.” 


« For ſhame,” my Lord!” quoth the 
maiden, ** profane not the ſacred epithet of 
love, by beſtowing it upon your. guilty 
flame: how poor, how baſe, how unworthy 
of the blood you boaſt, has been your con- 
duct. Think you nobility can ee 
lany? No! though wich impunity- your 
deeds may paſs on earth, yet, be aſſured, 
there ie a judge with whom your title will 
not avght avail ; where the departed ſpirit 
of the indigent ſhall cry for vengeance on 
the vicious great; nor cry in vain!” | 


Fitzallan gazed on her, rivetted with ad- 
miration to the ſpot, ſuch is the power of 
virtue; till awaking from his reverie ; «© No 
more of this dull ſtuff,“ he ſaid, © which 
ſordid Monks preach to the doating part of 
human-kind, to rob them of their gold ; but 
ch! ſpeak kindly to me.” 


Never “ 


Fe 
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_« Never!” replied Emma; © here, be- 
fore that Deity you have ſo much offended, I 
ſolemnly declare I never will be your's ; but 
pine my life, if ſuch muſt be the alternative, 
in this gloomy dungeon!“ 


ce Indeed! Is it even ſo?” exclaimed Ed- 
mund, irritated at her indifference ; © I know 


full well for whom I am thus ſcorned; the 


beggar Leonard has your heart; I, however, 


have your perſon; let then your love-fick 


ſwain tune his diſcordant pipe amidſt ſur- 
rounding branches, or befide ſome flowing 
Till ; I will feaſt myſelf on more fubſtantial 


Joys. You are in my graſp, remember, nor 


all the earthly, all the heavenly powers, ſhall 
tear you from me.” 


% Can you think ſo meanly of me,” ſhe + 
cried, * as to ſuppoſe your threats can terrify 
me into what my heart abhors? My inno- 
cence, like the ſolid rock that braves the 
billows, is proof againſt your menaces and 

| arts, 
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arts, and alike deſpiſes your frothy eloquence 
and malice.” 


With fury in his looks, Fitzallan now dart- 


ed from the room, andleft the afflicted Emma. 
to her ſorrows. Long, however, ſhe was not 


permitted the fad conſolation of venting her. 


grief in private, as Alice n made her 
appearance. 


te In the name of the bleſſed virgin!” ſhe 


| faid, cc what poſſeſſes my Lord? I never. 


faw him in ſuch a paſſion. before: he raves. 


like a madman ; ſwears you ſhall be his, let 


the conſequence be what it may: and, as that 


is the caſe, you had better be ſo in an honeſt: 


way if you can, you Know.“ 


The injured maiden returned no anſwer to 
her attendant's advice; indeed, ſhe hardly 


heard it. Frequently ſhe was perſecuted by 
the addreſſes of Edmund, who viſited her 
_ but to no purpoſe; her vows were 


pledged 


THE BLACK 'TOWER, 17 


pledged to Leonard, and ſhe ſnudde red even 


at the thought of 1 her plighted 
_ 


The kth, and 8 Ale uns 


her conſtant companion, and ſtrove to cheer 


the ere 3 of her 3 L 


yt on the firſt morning, ſo he b 
to knock at the chamber door of Emma, at 
the uſual hour of riſing. One day, however, 
no anſwer was given; ſhe tapped again, and 
again all was filent ; ſhe then unlocked the 
porta},-and. went in, but the apartment was 
void; the mark where Emma had thrown 
herſelf upon the bed, was the only veſtige 
that remained. Terriſied, ſne deſcended to 
the kitchen, and e the e the 
AAS was rs 


* 


8 Gone py duoch one, .« How ? Where 


was ſhe kept?” 


v . 
1 221 


% In 


” „ 
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86. "= the Black Tower,” ſaid Alice, © and 
I am ſure the ghoſt has taken her away.” 


«© Peace!” cried Gregory the ſteward, in 

a peremptory tone, or you ſhall reſt there to 

night, and then, perhaps, the ghoſt will carry 

you away ; let me adviſe you to reſtrain your 

ſpeech, or, by the bleſſed crucifix! there 
will I confine you.“ 


ce No, for heaven's fake, good maſter 
ſteward, don't lock me up there; believe 
me [I was ignorant that the ghoſt,” (Gregory 
frowned,) I mean the gentleman, that they 
fay lives in the Black Tower, was a friend of 
' your's, or IJ would have ſooner died, 2 
mentibned him with diſreſ ſpect.” 


1 « Silence! 2 ee ſteward, once 
more let me counſel you to keep a e 


e your tongue, or Mt 


Jou will clap a en upon it, 5 
ret.“ 
cc 'This 


.W 
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© This is too much,” cried Gregory, 
« Peace, I command you!” 


Alice promiſed obedience, and kept her 
word; the terror of the Black T-wer did 
more than the idea of any human power— 
it ſilenced her. 


— 


| CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


The gaudy, blabbing, and remorſeful day 
Is crept into the boſom of the ſea; 
And now loud howling wolves arouſe the jades 
That drag the * melancholy. night z 
Who, with their drowſy, flow, and flagging wings, 
Clip dead mens graves, and, from their miſty jaws, 
Breathe foul contagious darknels in the air. | 
| SHAKESPEARE, 


— Tis dreadful ! 
How rey'rend is the face of this tall pile, 
Whoſe ancient pillars rear their marble heads, 

To hear aloft it's arch'd and pondrous roof ! 

By its own weight made ſtedfaſt, and immoveable. 
Looking tranquillity, it ſtrikes an awe 

And terror to my aking fight ! The tombs 

And monumental caves of death look cold, 


And ſhoot a chilneſs to my trembling heart. 
| CONGREVE, 


T is now proper to make mention of the 
means by which Leonard had eſcaped 


from the dungeon, wherein he had been fo 


unjuſtly 
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unjuſtly confined. On the day preceding 
the death of the wretched Gertrude, ſhe en- 
tered his ' priſon, and liberated him; at the 
ſame time ſaying, © She would, in a ſhort 
time, give him a ſtrong proof of her affection, 
when ſhe hoped to find him leſs indifferent.” 


The Knight hardly made her an anſwer, 
but, with Owen, fallied from the caſtle in 
queſt of his adored miſtreſs. Long, very 
long, did he continue his ſearch ; above half 
the Iſle of Albion did he traverſe, but with- 


Sou effect; no trace, or clue, could he obtain 
to guide him. 


One evening, juſt as they entre on A 
dreary heath, the diſmal aſpect of the clouds 
foretold an approaching ſtorm, which ſpeedily | 
followed its melancholy harbinger : big | 
thunder rattled over their heads, and ſhook | 
the earth even to its foundation; ſulphurous | 
flames flaſhed, at intervals, acroſs the glade, 


and diſcloſed the borrers cf che der land- 
9 nN 


e - 
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ſight a luxurious landſcape, adorned with 
enamelied meadows, whereon the herd, in 
wanton gambol, nipped their verdant food; 
the ocean, ſcarcely ruffled by a breath of 
zephyr, was ſmoQth and glaſſy; while, in the 
weſtern horizon, the golden rays of the de- 
parting phcebus danced on its watery boſom, 
and the white clifts of Albion finiſhed this 
enchanting ſcene; in which they were fo 
loſt, that they thought not of returning till 
the falling miſt, and the decreaſe of light, 
cautioned them to retrace their ſteps; they 
did ſo, but, as they proceeded, their way was 
ob®ructed by a band of armed men, who 
ſeized on Emma, and forced her, ſpite of her 
tears and ſhrieks, into a ſhallop, leaving Julia 
upon the ſands, wringing her hands in an- 
guiſh, and conjuring them, by every ſolemn 
adjuration, to releaſe her friend. Deaf alike 
to the ſoficitations of both, the ruffians ſpread 
their fail; and bore away their prize; who, 
with all the eloquence of beauty, entreated 


them to tell her where ſhe was going, and 


for what — e e 919g eee 
R ' , Tou 


THE BLACK TOWER. 23 


Leonard, who was unuſed to any ey:la- 
mation of joy upon theſe occaſions from Owen, 
inquired the cauſe. 


e Oh! I have cauſe enough,” replied he, 
<« only look to your left.“ 7 


The Knight did ſo, and beholding a glim- 
mering light at ſome diſtance, ' ſpurred to- 
wards it. On his near approach he found it 
proceeded from the window of a gothic man- 
ſion, which he judged to have been a mona- 
ſtery, but was almoſt fallen to decay : large 
fragments of the ruin, covered with moſs, 
and half buried in the ground, were ſcattered 
about: a number of old elm trees, through 
whoſe foliage the wind ſighed with a melan- 
choly . ſound, caſt a deep ſhade upon the 
dreary pile; and the Ivyed battlements were 
now the receptacle of the airy carrion, whoſe 
hoarſe notes {welled the rumbling ſtorm. 


Leonard lo not whether to proceed or 
retire ; Owen adviſed the latter, which he 
"3 > himſelf 


= nw — ks cd 
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himſelf conſidered moſt prudent ; but think- 


ing he might poſſibly gain ſome refreſhment, 
of which they were in great need, he reſolved 
to venture. Unſheathing his ſword, there- 
fore, and recommending himſelf to the divine 
protection, he boldly advanced; while his 
courageous Squire, who ſhook as though he 
had had an ague, reluctantly followed, Sn, 
ce Þ the valcur of my Ne it 1s all over 
with W 


They now entered the gate, which con- 
ducted them into a ſpacious court-yard, over 


grown with weeds; there they faſtened their 
ſteeds, and from thence gained the chapel: 


For the love of mercy, fir! * quoth 
Owen, who could no longer conceal his 
fears, © do not go any farther oy — 
is Teaving me!” 2 % 213 


2 
* +4 + 4 
— 


3” 


00 Silence,” cried his maſter, © and, if 


you are A to E * —_— e 


you ate.“ ee 7 , 


1 I will,” is 
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3 IJ. will,“ replied Owen, © and now, 
Saint David and Saint George, if you are 
the good natured gentlemen we are taught 
to believe, get me out of this infernal place, 
and do what you pleaſe with me.“ 


Meanwhile the Knight perceived, by a 
ſaint beam of moon · light which darted through 
the painted caſements, a ſtair- caſe; deter- 
mined to diſcover where it led to, he inſtant- 
ly aſcended, and, having gained the ſummit, 
found himſelf in a narrow paſſage, through 
which, with much difficulty, he made his 
way; but had not far advanced, ere he re- 
ceived a violent blow upon the cheek ; and, 
at the ſame time, a mournful wind howled 
through the various avenues of the monaſ- 
tery. He ſtarted with terror; big drops of 
ſweat ſtood on his temple ; his knees in vio- 
lent agitation ſmote their fellow, and he ruſh- 
ed forward in all the horror of deſpair ; till, 
turning a corner of the paſſage, he perceived 
a faint light ſtream through the gloom ; he 
approached, and found it came from a ſpa- 
8 SS. -- cious 
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cious room, the folding doors of which were 
ajar ; he entered; a ſmall taper ſtood upon a 
table in the midſt of the chamber, but gave 
ſo inſufficient a light, that one end was wrapt 
in palpable darkneſs, and the. other ſcarce 
broke in upon by a faint beam, thar ſtreamed 
through a large window covered with ivy. 
The wainſcot, of oak, had originally been 


hung with tapeſtry, ſeveral veſtiges of which 


ſtill clung to it, and the various coſtly reliques 
of paintings, and their decorations, gave in- 
diſputable evidence of the former grandeur 
of the place. The dying embers of a recent 
fire, threw a ſickly gleam; and on the floor 
were ſcattered remnants of viands, and half 


mpty flaſks of wine. 


Weak, and — this was a cheering 
ſight, and he availed himſelf thereof; then, 


taking the taper, he left the apartment. On 


going out at the door, he obſerved another 
pallage to the left, which he reſolved to ex- 
plore ; it was long, and terminated in a kind 


of conhiſtory, the” boards of which upped 


- looſe; 
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leoſe ; and, ere he had taken three ſteps 
thereon, the floor gave Way with him, and * ; 
fell through it. 


He _ ah much difficulty, and vio- 
lently ſtunned, although, fortunately, the ſpot 
whereon he dropped, was covered with a 
quantity of ſoft earth, that yielded to his 
weight. He now found himſelf in a ſpacious 
vault, arched in the gothic menner ; ſeveral 
large ramified windows in it, and ſupported 
by ſix maſly pillars, down whole ſides the 
damp moiſture trickled in pigmy rivulets. 


Leonard now ſought to regain his ſword, 
which, in his fall, he had loſt; and, fearch- 
ing the ground wich his fingers, he laid hold 
of the body of + man, clammy and putrid. 
He trembled with horror; his hair ſtood 
erect, and his brains grew cold within his 
head. 


A blaſt of wind now ruſhed through the 


vautr, and a maſſy iron door, that grated on 


„ its 
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its hinges, ſlowly opening, preſented to his. 
eye a broken ſtair-cafe, down which ſtreamed 
a blue and paly light. 


Appalled, Leonard, ſpite of his reſolution, 
was almoſt annihilated by ſurpriſe and terror ; 
he knelt down, and prayed fervently to that 
power from whom alone he could expect 
relief: then, finding himſelf more calm, he 
again began to ſearch for his falchion, when 
a moon-beam falling on the n at once 


| reſtored 1 it to 1ts owner. 


He. .ſcended the 2 at the head of 
which was 2 door with a large grate, whence 
exhaled the light that had attracted his 


attention. He pauſed — ardent curioſity 


prompted him to look through the iron- 
work—he did fo, but, oh God! — — 
what a ſpectacle for a lover preſented itſelf !\— 
Emma, his loved Emma, fat within! her 
cheek reclined upon her hand, and pearly 
8 of woe 9 down her fact. 
- : Leonard's 
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þ Leonard's frame was agitated by grief and 

anger, and he called upon her name; on 
which the maid uttered an exclamation of 
ſurpriſe, and ſunk into a ſwoon. 


; The Knight was now doubly diſtreſſed; 
t he gave way to all the tranſports of ungovern- 
* ed fury, and deſcended, in hopes of finding 
e ſome weapon with which he might burſt the 
n envious door that ſeparated them. On re- 
e entering the vault, he flew to the window, 
and, with Alcides' force, wrenched one of 
the bars that ſecured it, with which he again 
of repaired to his miſtreſs's dungeon, and 
ce ſought to gain admiſſion, but in vain; it 
As braved his utmoſt efforts, and he ceaſed, 
ity weary, exhauſted, and hopeleſs of reſtoring 
n- her to liberty: pauſing awhile, again he un- 
l dertook the arduous taſk, and with more ſuc- 
— ceſs; the portal, after a long reſiſtance, 
— yielded, and he caught Emma in his arms! 
her | | 
arly They now prepared to depart, and had 
% juſt quitted the dungeon, when the ſound 
rd's ATW: c 3 of 
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of foot-ſteps, faſt advancing, vibrated on their 
ears; and, 1n the ſame inſtant, an armed man 
appeared upon the ſtairs, who recoiled at 
ſeeing the ſon of Chriſtopher ; but recover- 
ing himſelf, he ruſhed forward, telling him to 
be upon his guard, when, in the ſtranger's 
voice, the Knight recognized that of Fitz- 
allan. | 


A fierce combat, ſuſtained on either ſide 
with valour, now took place, until the fal- 
chion of Leonard piercing the ſide of his 
_ antagoniſt, gave a paſſage for his foul ſoul to 
quit 1ts body. Juſt at this period, they 
obſerved another perſon advancing, who, on 
viewing Edmund proſtrate on the ground, 
precipitately withdrew, and in a moment 
+ vaniſhed from their fight. | 


— 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. III. 


Ay, but to die, and go we know not where 


To lie in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenüble warm motion to become 


A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit 


O 


To ba he in fiery floods, or to reſide 


In thrilling regions of thick ribbed ice; 


To be imprilon'd in the viewleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world, or to he worſe than worſt 


Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling I 'tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly lite. 


That age, ache, penury, impriſonment, 
Can lay on nature, is a paradiſe 
To what we fear of death. FEY ; 

147 14 177 8 | SHAKESPEARE, 


— 


* 


N perceiving the blood faſt- flowing 
from Fitzallan's ſide, Leonard's anger 


diſſolved, like ſnow before the rays of the 
dictates of pity entering 
| bis 


\N | 


ſun; and the ſofter 


_ 45 4 
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his breaſt, he flew to the aſſiſtance of his 


antagoniſt, and endeavoured to ſtaunch the 


wound, from which the purple ſtream of 
life ruſhed with impetuous courſe. 


«© Your unmerited care, quoth the ex- 
piring Edmund, © is vain, and tears my 
mind, worſe than your falchion's edge my 
mangled body. To that from which I came 
I now return, and oh! I would to heaven 
my crimes might end with me! but that is 
hopeleſs ; . there is a God, whoſe 
delight it 1s to puniſh thoſe that have dared 
to violatc the ſacred precepts of religion, and 
who win hnrl me to the deep bottom * ever- 
laſting flames.” 


« Thick not too hardy of futtrity,”” ſaid 
Leonard, “ nor fear but the Omnipotent is 
far roo merciful to chaſtiſe thoſe, who, by 


nen ſeek to atone their ne ＋ 


„ Alas!” replied Fieeallan, * Do Jia 


| os the * of a wretch, that in 


a few 
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a few ſhort moments will be nothing, can 
expiate the complication of enormities I have 
committed ? I dare not even hope forgive- 
neſs: attend, however, I beſeech you to my 
confeſſion, for ſure a darker ſcene of vil- 
lany was never revealed to wondering man- 
kind, than that which clogs my boſom ! 


* The late Lord Fitzallan, my couſin, 
the beſt of friends and men, married a wo- 
man, the amiable counter-part of himſelf, 
with whom he lived a few ſhort years in 
perfect happineſs; till, by his invitation, I 
went to paſs ſome time with them in Nor- 
thumberland, when my heart was inſtantly 
caught by the beauty of his conſort : an in- 
certuous paſſion fired me, and vainly were 
the barriers of reaſon, and of conſcience, 
oppoſed againſt its reſiſtleſs force. I deter- 
mined ſome way to make her mine; and 
{ure the blackeſt thought that ever invaded 
the human breaſt, then entered mine. I 
formed the horrid reſolution of 1 


C 8 3413 my 
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my couſin! the man whoſe laviſh friendſhip | 


made me what I was! 


J endeavoured to convince myſelf it 
would be acting juſtly; a thouſand ideas, 
that never before had ſtruek me, now pre- 
ſented themſelves. I accuſed fortune for 


beſtowing on him what I ſtrove to conſider 


my right. Thus, inſtead of flying from the 


Syren, who firft ſeduced my heart from rec- 


titude, I drank the fatal poiſon, and ſought 
an antidote in blood. 


Having prepared two ruffians, and given 
them their orders, I enticed my unſuſpect- 
ing couſin from the caſtle, and mak ing our 
peregrination long, contrived not to return 
till twilight; then propoſed our walking 
homeward by the clift. We did fo, and, 
paſſing by the eaſtern point, which you re- 
member is overgrown with lofty oaks,. ſud- 
denly my bravoes iſſued from. the thicket, 
and attacked him: he defended. himſelf with 
valour, and doubtleſs would hive been vic- 

_ torious,.. 
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torious, which I obſerving, drew my ſword, 
and plunged it in his body! he turned, caſt 
a look of mournful reproach at me, and, 
like great Cæſar, when the blade of his loved 
Brutus pierced him, with a deep ſigh he 
died ! 


c Wretch as I was, the arrows of com- 
punction reached my heart, and I would 
willingly have reſigned my life, could I but 
have reſtored him. My repentance, how- 
ever, was but ſhort; and my next confidera- 
tion was, how to difpoſe of the corpſe. One 
of the villains was for caſting : into the ſea ; 
but I, more wary than my colicague, recol- 
lected the tide might throw it or. the ſands, 
and thereby diſcover the execrable deed. 
They propoſed, however, to ſtrip hiin, and 
.concealing his garments, to disfigure his fea- 
tures, and then commit him to the waves. I 
conſented, and theſe inhuman wretches hav- 
| mg mangled his countenance, that the eye of 
| his widowed wife could not. have recognized 
| him, threw him from the precipice. $134 
5 * +" ac C 6 4 tarried 
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el tarried with the bravoes till it was 
dark, then returned to the caſtle, and, enter- 
ing it privately, retired: to a remote part 
with the gory habilements, and depoſited 
them in a ſmall cloſet, which no one, ſave 
my couſin, who had ſhewn it me, was ac- 
quainted with; then ſmoothing my features, 
J repaired to the ee e of pon ama 8. 
conſort. 7 


e She was ſetting in much agitation for 
the unuſual abſence of her lord, concerning; 
whom ſhe queſtioned me. I begged her to: 
be ſilent on chat ſubject, and to conſider me 
henceforward by that name. Thefe words I. 
| was about to accompany n a warm em- 
brace but ſhe repulſed me.“ 


cc Villain,” ſhe cnied,. © tell me, I charge 
thee, where is thy couſin ? p?? 


7 Spie of my fixed reſolve not to be 
trifled with, I ſhrunk abaſhed; my warm 
circling blood ſtood, like the ſtagnate pool, 

cold, 
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told, and unmoving, in my veins, and my 
courage, as the black miſt of night diſperſes 
at the cnn _ of 1255 r 
off dyn * f 
08 þ kindly-anfwered ns not; but ban 
Pas agitation of 'my frame, and my abrupt 
declaration, ſhe judged the worſt.” 
e Wretch }* ſhe exchimed, produce 
my huſband, or dread the yi: of an 
nge woman!“ | 


c She aroſe 8 3 1 was about 
to call her people, which I obſerving, ſeized 
her arm, and faſtened the door. 


ft is to no purpoſe, I ſaid, your giving 

way to grief, or anger; they are ale im- 
potent: they neither can recall the dead, 
nor inflict the vengeance you have threatened 
on _ ng 


PIP Ac Sivina aha to proceed, but che cer- 
tainty of her Lord's fate baniſhed the ſpark 
| of 
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of hope that had glimmered in her heart, 
and left her a prey to dire conviction; ſhe 
ſunk ſupine upon the ground, and I, think- 
ing this a fit opportunity to remove her 
where her cries would: not be heard, con- 
veyed her to the Black Tower; then carry- 
ing thither her two infants, I left them in 
cuſtody of one of my myrmidons, and re- 
tired; but not to reſt; conſcience, the bane 
of ſleep, haunted my pillow; nor had I 
cloſed my eyes, when the firſt tints of morn 
broke in upon my window. I then aroſe, 
and went to the apartment of my wronged 
priſoner Fat how can I deſcribe my rage, 
and diſappoiru ment, on finding it empty? 


« 7 inftaatly ſummoned my blood-hounds, 
but only one appeared, the man who has 
ſince attended me as my Squire; the other 
was no Where to be found. I was almoſt 
frantic at this intelligence, and my timid ſoul 
furmiſed-that they were gone to lay the caſe 
before my king. This idea haraſſed me, 
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and kept my tortured fancy in a continued 
ruffle. I found it neceſſary, however, to do 
more than ſit quietly beneath my apprehen- 
ſions; I therefore collected the domeſticks, 
and informed them my fears were grie vous 
on my couſin's account, who had not been 
at the caſtle on the preceding night; that his 
lady had abſconded, which prompted me to 
fuſpe&t ſhe was at the bottom of the myſtery 
wherein his fate was wrapped: that, if ſo, 
ſhe had doubtleſs art to carry her ſchemes to 
greater lengths, and poſſibly we might be all 
involved in ruin. I therefore conjured them 
to conſider me as an unworthy ſubſtituꝰe for 
their Lord, aſſuring them they would find 
me fully as indulgent; and concluded by 
faying, I hoped, ſhould any force be uſed 
againſt the caſtle, they would defend it to 
their utmoſt power. In ſhort, {o plauſible 
was my tale; fo fraught with art; and I 
forced my crocodile tears fo plentifully down 
my face, that every one of them vowed they 
would die for me, and departed the room, 


0 calling, 
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calling for vengeance on their innocent 
miſtreſs. 

e Thus did I triumph in my villany; 
but fear, the ſhadow of crimes like mine, 


till diſturbed me, and never did I cloſe my 


eyes, but I dreamed the officers of juſtice 
were entering to apprehend me, or that I 
was ſuffering the ſevereſt agonies of offended 
law. I racked my brain for a remedy, and, 
at laſt, the idea of digging a ſubterraneous 


_ paſſage occurred. 


I remained tortured by anxiety for the 
ce of two years, when I was ſummoned 

by the King to court. I obeyed reluftant- 
ly, and, fearful the horrid deed had tranſ- 
pired, ſcarce dared to meet my Sovereign's 
eye. He, however, quickly diſſipated my 
uneaſineſs ; condoled with me on my couſin's 
myſterious abſence; and inveſted me as. 
lawful heir, with all his wide domains: from 
that 
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that period I reſided. at my paternal caſtle 


in the weſt of England. 7 


At times, I uſed privately to viſit my 
eſtate, unknown to any of the inhabitants, 


ſave my Steward, Gregory, who was in 


the ſecret, On theſe occaſions I uſed to 
enter the apartment in the Black Tower, 
by means of the ſubterraneous entrance; 
and, from the light, which then iſſued 
from the ſame, the ſuperſtitious conſtitu- 
tions of the peaſantry concluded it was 
haunted. In that room you ſlept, by my 


order, and Stephen, through the paſſage 


J have mentioned, entered it. Providen- 
tially you were not on your couch, or your 
life had ſure been loſt. Lou eſcaped; but 
during my Squire's ſojourn in the valley, he 

ſaw your beauteous, virtuous miſtreſs, and 
the deſcription he gave, inſpired me with 
love and revenge. I inſtantly, therefore, 
made him aſſume the character of a Knight, 
and, under that diſguiſe, he offered Emma's 
don father 
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father to receive her hand, letting him know 
his pretended wealth. . 


he moſt virtuous of mankind: may be 
lured by gold, and the old man ſwallowed the 
gaudy bait; while his daughter not only re- 
fuſed, but fled the place. My truſty emi- 
ſary, however, traced her to the Iſle of 
Wight, and, by my command, bore her from 
thence to the caſtle in the valley, where ſhe 
remained -till I received intimation you were 
arrived in England; and, fearing you might 
diſcover. her abode, I removed her to this 
ruinous monaſtery,” which is now the recept- 
acle of a banditti, who, partly by bribes, and 
fear, arc inder my ſubjection. At the ſame 
time, hardened as has"been my nature, I feel 
a ſatisfaction in telling you, ſhe returns to * 
chaſte as when you left her. 


&« One thing e of me, that 
the ruffians who attacked you in the wood, 
and, but for the timely interpoſition of the 

noble 


* 
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noble Edgar, had deſtroyed you, were but 
the agents of my envy and revenge; unuſed , 
to be overthrown, I could not bear the re- 
flection of your having vanquiſhed me, and 
employed thoſe wretches to diſpatch you, 
for which I now ardently ſupplicate forgive- 
. 


Leonard having aſſured him of his pardon; 
ct J thank you,” faid Fitzallan (then ſtart- 
ing, as though horror ſtruck) “ Ha!“ con- 
tinued he, © tell me, I entreat, now while I 
have breath to aſk, whoſe portrait is that you 
wear around your neck wy 


« I know not,” ſaid Leonard it was 
given me by my father, with a ſtri& charge 
never to loſe, or part with it: he moreover 
ſaid, my future happineſs depends upon it.“ 


„ Indeed!“ cried Edmund, then there 
are gods whoſe care it is to reward the 
innocent, and puniſh the guilty ! Learn of 
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me, thou art not the offspring of the ruſtic 
Chriſtopher — noble blood flows in thy 
veins—thou art 2 


Nature could no more; the glaſs of life 
Was drained, and he expired, leaving Leo- 
nard in a ſtate of uncertainty | 


. _— e 
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CHAP. IV. 


Night, thou foule mother of annoyance fad, 
Siſter of heavy death, and nurſe of woe, 
Which waſt begot in heaven, but for thy had 
And brutiſh ſhape, thruſt downe to hell below, 
Where, by the grim floud of Cocytus flowe, 
That dwelling is Herebus* black hous, 
(Black Herebus, thy haſband, is the foe 
. Of all the Gods) where thou ungracious, 
Half of thy days doeſt lead in horrour nedeous. 


*- MOR, © 


NJ HEN Edmund breathed no more, 
the lovers were at a loſs how to act; 
unjuſtly as he had treated them, Leonard 
could not bear the idea of leaving his body 
diveſted of the common rites of burial, 
'The great law of human nature, however, _ 

A ſelf-preſervation, aided by the fears of his F 
(it fair | 
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fair companion, predominated, and they 
quitted this ſcene of death. 


Paſſing through the chapel, Emma vented 
a loud ſhriek, and recoiled with terror. 
The Knight inquired the cauſe of heralarm ; 
without anſwering, ſhe pointed to a monu- 
ment, upon which the moon darted her 
watery beams, and diſcovered part of a man's 
head. Leonard, advancing to the place, 
found his miſtreſs's fears were rouſed by 
Owen, who, in his panic, had concealed 
himſelf behind the ſepulchre, and was 
nearly as ſtiff, and inanimate, as the clay 
which it contained. 


« __ ne forth!“ cried his maſter, © thou 
diſgrace to manhood ; Come forth, I ſay!“ 


* Do not talk, fir! do not talk!“ mut- 
tered the woful Squire, whoſe teeth chat- 
tered, © but down upon your marrow bones, 
and call upon the faiats to relieve us! Would 
you believe it, it is not long ago ſince I faw 


my 


 V mu 


Chriſtopher upheld her linking ſpirits, while 
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my old enemy Stephen run acroſs the hall; 
and, By the valour of my Anceſtors ! I am 
ſure there muſt be devils in this place, or 
he would not have been here! Why my 
great grandfather, Lewellyn, when he was 
driven amongſt the Welch mountains, never 


underwent more than I have done ! Holy 


Virgin ! bleſs and protect n me from all hob- 
gobblins, ſay I.“ 


Leonard, unmindful of this exclamation, 


hurried to the court- yard, where, having 


mounted, they fled acroſs the heath, as the 
active ſtag bounds over the lawn when fol- 
lowed by the deep yelling pack nat ſeek his 
life. Emma's apprehenſions were ſo power- 
ful, it was with difficulty her anxious lover 


could ſupport her; in every murmur of the 


breeze ſhe fancied ſhe could diſtinguiſh the 
voices of men: her fears, too, were greatly 
exaggerated by the cowardice of Owen, who 
could hardly keep his feat. The ſon of 
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the Squire, at every other ſtep, turned His 
head back toward the building they had juſt 


a quitted; and ſuddenly, with a tremor on his 
voice, requeſted his maſter to halt; then 
deſired him to caſt his eyes upon the mona- 


ſtery: he did ſo, and beheld numberleſs 
lights from the windows of the gothic fa- 
bric, and ſhortly aſter torches iſſue from the 
gate, which ſwiftly moved in different direc- 
tions about the dreary heath, caſting a 
dreadful gleam around, and adding to the 
horrors of the night, which Was moſt dark 
and diſmal. | 


The night immediately clapped ſpurs 
to his ſteed, and again purſued his courſe, 
with all the fleetneſs he poſſeſſed. The 
lights, however, approached, and he found 
his purſuers gained upon him. Careleſs 
about his own ſafety, but anxious, even to 


diſtraction, about his fair miſtreſs, he knew 


not how. to act. To ſtay, and combat ſu- 
perior numbers, were ſure to loſe her, and 


eſcape was hopeleſs, 5 


A 
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Tlis mind was haraſſed by theſe reflec- 


tions, when he diſcovered a beaten track to 


the right, and as ſoon reſolved to follow it; 
having rode about a mile, he pauſed, and, 
looking towards the road he had juſt quitted, 


had the happineſs to find the banditti, (for ĩt 


was them) had taken another courſe. 


Emma, whoſe apprehenſions had hitherto 
ſuſtained her feeble frame, found, with the 
danger, her. ſtrength evaporate, and, at 


length, ſhe ſunk into a ſwoon, Leonard 


inſtantly conſigned her to the care of Owen, 
and ſallied forth in queſt of ſome water to 


reſtore -her; commanding his. Squire to 


tarry in the place where he left him, 


The night was wrapped in an indiſcrimi- 


nate darkneſs, and he traverſcd the foreſt for 


{ome time, but cou'd diſcover no ſpring to 
fupply his wants; when, as he was about to 
abandon his ſearch, the welcome murmur of 


a water-fall broke throug i the ſtillneſs that 


reigned around. He approached, and hav- 
VOL, II. D ing 
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ing filled his helmet, returned to the ſpot 
where he had left his fellow travellers, but it 
was void, nor did any veſtige remain to in- 
form him which way he ſhould bend his ſteps 
In queſt of them. He called upon his 
Emma's name, in a voice of diſtraction; no 
anſwer, however, was received, Have by the 
moping owl, and ruſtling foliage, which, as 
in concord with his own feelings, trembled 
in the blaſt, 


When he had partly ſhaken off the ſtupe- 
faction wherein ſurpriſe and vexation had en- 
veloped him, he racked his brain in con- 
jecturing whether they had vaniſhed : after a 
torturing interval, it occurred to' him, that 
the banditti might poſſibly have overtaken, 
and captured them, during his abſence. This 
idea was no ſooner formed, than confirmed: 
to the monaſtery he determined to repair, 
and releaſe his miſtreſs, or perith in the 

attempt. 


„ 


With 


th 
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With infinite difficulty he retraced the 
road he had ſo lately paſſed: but, alas! 
how different his ſenſations! then in poſſeſ- 
ſion of what he held moſt dear on earth; 
now (like the merchant, who, on the beach, 
viewing his richly laden veſſel, at the moment 
he thinks himſelf ſecure of the wiihed trea- 
ſure, is, by the envious rocks and billows, 
robbed of her for ever,) deprived of what lle 


prized beyond his life. 


At length, however, he gained the monaſ- 
tery; and, having faſtened his ſteed to a loo 
fragment of (tone, whereof divers were ſcat- 
tered around, he entered the court-yard, 
which was filled with horſes; theſe he knew 
belonged to the banditti ; and he ruſhed for- 
ward in the fond hope of finding bis loſt 


Emma, 


He croſſed the chapel, and aſcended. the 
ſtaircaſe, when his ears were invaded by the 
voices of ſeveral people, who appeared in 


dcp diſcourſe, I hey 1..ued from the apart- 


* ment 
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ment daſs him, and which was the fame 
wherein he had regaled himſelf. With 
cautious ſteps he approached the door, which 
was not quite cloſed, and beheld a large 
group of men therein, and, in the midſt of 
them he diſcovered Emma. He pauſed, 
and heard the following dialogue: 


« *Tis all in vain,“ ſaid one of the ban- 
ditti, for ſo they were, © your ſeeking to 
deceive us; you may as well walk through 
the ſtone walls of the monaſtery, as hope to 
do it: no, no, we underſtand our trade bet- 
ter than to be overſhot by you.“ 


* True,” quoth another, “and there- 
fore, my dainty damſel, you had as good 
confeſs the truth; and who, beſides the 
cowardly dog we took with you, affiſted in 
the murder of Lord Fitzallan ; for I ſhould 
as ſoon expect a gnat to ſting a lion to death, 
as that daſtard to overcome a man.“ 


% Beſides,” 
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« Befides,” cried a third, “ we ſhall 
ſtand a ſevere rebuff from our captain, when 
he hears of my Lord's death.. 


« No,” replied the ſecond robber, © the 


fight of this delicious morſel will cool his 
anger : 2. happy will he be to have her in 


his power.“ 


© You are miſtaken,” exclaimed the man 
that firſt ſpoke, © I was the perſon that ſaw 
her, and was the means of her being retaken; 
and, as the Lord Fitzallan cannot conveniently 
come to claim her, I thall not tamely give up 
my right to our commander, Guy. 1 am 


not one of thoſe fools that like to ſow, and 


let others reap the fruit of their labour. 
However, 1 am not of a covetous diſpoſi- 
tion, and we will e'en ſhare alike; fo let us 


all round give her a hearty ſmack: , 


1 will begin.“ 


At theſe words he approached his timid 
prey, and was about to encircle her with his 


1 rude 
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rude arms, when Leonard, who could no 
longer reſtrain his rage, ruſhed into the 
room, and, with a blow from his keen fal- 
chion, prevented his purpoſe, and laid the 
ruffian inſe nſate on the floor. 


In an inſtant the Knight was ſurrounded. 
What could courage effect againſt ſuch ſupe- 
rior numbers? He was diſarmed; and, by 
this time, the proflrate robber having re- 
covered from the blow, which falling on his 
caſque, had only ſtunned him, now bitterly 
upbraided him, accuſing him with the murder 
of Fitzallan, and threatening him with death, 
ſor the attack the bravo had himſelf ſuſ- 
et 


* 4 Can 'ſt thou,“ he concluded, * deny 
the charge * 


60 do not,” replied Leonard, © I flew 
him in my own defence, and to right the 
cauſe of injured virtue. I would alſo, but 
* the interference of this thy crew, have 

ſent 
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ſent thee after him. Heareſt thou my con- 
feſſion? Now put your boaſted threats in 
execution; but ſpare yon. guiltleſs female; 
ſavage as you are, revere her. ſex, and let 
your vengeance fall on me alone: if thou haſt 
no dread at thus offending the Deity, I have 
no fear in meeting your malicious revenge.“ 


Indeed!“ exclaimed the robber, © we 
will put your courage to the teſt. —T his mo- 
ment 1s your laſt.“ 


He unſheathed his ſword, and his arm was 
upraiſed to ſtrike the fatal blow, — — 
when a man of noble deportment ruſhed into 
the room, and commanded the ruffian to 
with-hold his hand. T his, with a | PR 
was obeyed. | 


ee What!” cried the captain, for ſo he 
was, * What can have impelled thee to lift 
thy weapon againſt the breaſt eb: one diſ- 
armed ?“ i 


D 4 | «c Why, 
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e Why, he lifted his weapon againſt me 
when he was armed, and I was determined 
not to remain in his debt.“ 


* Explain thyſelf ”” ſaid Guy. 


e] will,” replied the villain, * that fel- 


bow, whoſe part you take, has this very night 
flain the Lord Fitzallan : nay, never ſtart, by 
Eoly Paul tis true] You know that damſel I 


ſuppoſe,” pointing to Emma, who had faint- 
ed, © he ran away with her, ſpite of bolts, 


bars, and locks: but we coming home, and 


diſcovering their handy work, went after 
them, and foon found my lady and one of her 


accomplices. We brought them back, con- 


Fred her companion, and F, not meaning any 


| harm, was about to give her a chaſte embrace, 


when that miſcreant ruſhed ſudden}y into the 


room, and felled me, ARE an ox, to the 


| ground.” 


e. Cordly villain!” exclaimed Guy, 
« revengeful monſter ! in whoſe boſom not 


I 
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the fairteſt ſpark f honour, or generoſity, - 
glows, how have you dared to violate my 
orders? How often have I commanded you, 
on pain of death, to ſhed no blood but what 
neceſſity compelled ? Yet wantonly you were 
about to take the life of a fellow-creature, . 
and that too, when he had no means of * 
poling thy daftardly in intent.“ 


6e It is a pity,“ returned the culprit, ſur- 
Hly, „that one, fo well qualified for the 
church, ſhould have the command of ſuch 
a noble ſet of fellows: we had beſt all turn 
Friars, and convert our habitation t9 its 
original purpoſe.” 


„% Ha!” cried the captain, Do you 
murmur, reptile ? Hence ban my fight, . 
and be thankful that your exiſtcineaggloes not 
pay the forfeit of your villany. Releaſe 
your priſoner inſtantly,” continued he to his 
men; then addreſling himſelf to Leonard, 
Tell me, young man, -by what miracle 
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you diſcovered the dungeon wherein yon 
female was immured ?”? 


The Knight, having by this time recovered 
Emma, complied with his requeſt, and re- 
lated every circumſtance moſt veritably. At 
the concluſion, Guy declared his joy at the 
demiſe of Edmund. “ You will doubtleſs,” 
quoth he, © marvel to hear me exult that the 
wretch is no more: but be aſſured, though 
fatally forced to aid him in his crimes, my 
heart has ſtrenuouſly abhorred him. He 
knew each circumſtance of this our band, 
and often threatened, did I not abet his vile 
enormities, to give us up to the rigorous 
hw. What could I do? Think not fo deſ- 
picably of me, as to ſuppoſe fear for my own 


ſafety, cauſed me to aſſent; but for theſe my 
pallant comrades. Alas! my life has been 
ſo imbittered by the chalice of nusfortune, 
that I would chearfully reſign. it. But to 
return to yourſelf; you are free, you, and 
your lovely miſtreſs ; oblige me only by tak- 

| ing 
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ing a ſlight repaſt, and by tarrying until 
morn, when the gates ſhall be open to you.“ 


Leonard accepted this kindly invitation 
without fear or diſtruſt; there was an open 
candour marked the features of his hoſt, that 
expelled ſuſpicion, and imperceptibly gained 
the friendſhip of his beholders: beſides, he 
had declared himſelf unhappy, which alone 
was ſufficient to claim the intereſt of our 
Knight. * 


ö cetera His OM —ͤ — 


. 


Juſt as ſupper was Waden ian pr 
was now liberated, entered the room; and; 
on ſeeing his maſter, e for } . like e pl 
mad-man, N n 
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« Heaven be praiſed !” ſaid he, © I have 

at length found you again! What, and a 
table well larded-with provifions? Fhis + | 
welcome fight, To ſay ſooth, I expected, if 
ever again | was brought to table, to have 
been ſerved up as a middle dich: for thee 
worthy, good-looking gentlemen, have Coops 
ob Dd 6 ed 


60 MYSTERY. OF 

ed me up like a bantam fowl, for fattening; 
and I feared J was deſtined to fatisfy their 
noble and canibal-like appetites.” 


- Without further ceremony, or waiting to 
be prefied, he feated himſelf, and attacked 
the banquet in a vigorous manner, ſwearing, 
By the valour of bis Anceftors ! the wine was 


During ſupper, Leonard attentively ob- 
ſerved his hoſt, whoſe eyes were oft brimful 
of tears, and whoſe breaſt heaved with reite- 
rated ſighs. The repaſt ended, and the fol- 
lowers of Guy withdrawn, the Knight ven- 
tured to queſtion him upon the ſubject, 


% Alas!“ replied the captain, the drop 
of ſorrow rolling down his manly cheek, 
t when I behold yourſelf, and this fair dam- 
£1, cruel retroſpection pictures the days 
days fied for ever! when, bleſſed with 
- Innocence, I ſought the hand of Ifabel, 


1 whoſe unhappy fate, mingled with my own 


. 
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fad deſtiny, may prove an uſeful leſſon to 


mankind, to curb the accurſed paſſions of 
envy and revenge. Liſten, if it ſo pleaſe 
you, and profit by the example.“ 


Leonard bowed aſſent, and Guy thus 


commenced his narrative. 
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Were honour to be ſcann'd by long deſcent; 
From anceſtors illuſtrious, I could vaunt 
A lineage of the greateſt, and recount, 
Among my fathers, names of ancient ſtory, 
Heroes and god-like pati ĩots, who ſubdued 
The world by arms ant virtue: 

But that be their own praiſe: 

Nor will I borrow merit from the dead, 


Myſelf an undeſei ver, | 
ROWE. 


cc AT Seville, a reputed city in the king- 

| dom of Caſtile, lived Don Pedro de 
Segovia, a nobleman of birth and fortune. 
While in his earlieſt ſpring of life, 'twas his 
Es fortune, 


% 
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fortune, in a conflift wich the Moors, to re- 
take a poſt that had been involuntarily for- 


faken by a young officer of the fame rank as: 


himſelf.” | | 


The praiſes with which his Sovereign and 
ſuperiors in the army, honoured him, ſtung 
the envious ſoul of Ramirez, ſo was the 
officer called, to the very quick; and he 
omitted no opportunity of expreſſing his 
chagrin and diſapprobation; though never in 
ſuch direct terms, as to give Pedro ſufficient 
cauſe to reſent his conduct; who ſaw, with, 


contempt, the jealous eye with which he was 
obſerved,” 


« At length the tumult of war found a pe- 


riod, and the olive of peace was planted in 
Spain; the ſoldiers quitted the clangour of 
the tented field, for the wiſhed embraces of 
their loved miſtreſſes; in whoſe arms they 
found an adequate reward for all their toil 
and danger.” 


« On 
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« On Pedro's return to Seville, he formed 
an intimacy with a grandee, named Don Fer- 
nando de Mendoza, one of the richeſt and 
moſt powerful nobles in all Caſtile ; at whoſe. 
manſon Segovia was almoſt a conſtant in- 
mate. But the chief magnet that attracted 
him thither, was the lovely Ximena, only 
child of his friend, and the ſtaff of his 


| age.” 


te Pedro beheld, and loved her; on which 
he implored the aſſent of Mendoza, who re- 
ceived his ſuit with joy; but at the ſame 
time referred him to his daughter, refuſing 
to bias her choice, in a circumſtance, where- 
on the future happineſs of her life de- 
pended.” 


« You hw” ſaid he, preſſing the hand 
ef Segovia, you have, my dear Pedro, my 
conſent as freely as you have aſked it; you 
ſhall alſo have my wiſhes for your ſucceſs 
with Ximena, More you, with juſtice, can- 

| not 
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not aſk, nor can I grant: the will is free as 
air, and never ſhould be reſtrained. Seldom 
do parents reflect, that, while they fondly 
hope they are compelling their offspring to 
be happy, they too frequently launch them 


into a ſea of miſery, without a compaſs that 


may ſteer them back to the coaſt of feli- 
eity.“ 


© Pedro returned Fernando his fervent 
thanks, and inſtantly ſought the apartment of 
Ximena. With a heſitative ſtep he ap- 
proached the portal, and his trembling hand 
ſtruck. gently upon the door, which was 
opened by the maiden herſelf She retreat- 
ed, bluſhed at the ſight of him, and her 
eyes, unconſcious why, were caſt upon the 
floor,” | 


« Is the fight of me,” quoth Pedro, 
« offenſive ? If fo, how ſhall J acquire cou- 
rage to declare the cauſe of my intruſion?“ 


This 
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This added to Ximena's confuſion, and 


the anſwered not.” 


« Am I, moſt adorable woman,” he 
continued, to underſtand this ſilence as a 
tacit acknowledgement that my fears are 
true? If fo, as the blue lightning ſtrikes the 
foreſt oak, will conviction cleave my heart 
in twain, After gaining ſight of my wiſhed 
haven, muſt my bark be wrecked ?—Pardon, 
too lovely Ximena, the incoherency of my 


language; but the idea of having offended 


you racks my ſoul, I come a lowly ſuitor to 
you.“ | 


« Alas! my Lord,” returned the artleſs 
maid, © What boon can a weak woman 


| 32 iN 


Thy love!“ exclaimed Segovia, © Nay, 
never bluſh, nor turn averted thus thy coun- 
tenance ; for, by the thouſand graces that 
wanton in thy cheek, unalterably wy heart 
is fixed upon thee !”' | 

He 


. 
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ee Will you,” he then continued, © refuſe | 
me? Having obtained your noble fire's 
conſent, will you drive from my breaſt the 
hope that there reſided? Ah! no! ſure thy 
ſoft boſom: cannot contain ſo loathſome an in- 
mate as is cruelty ; tis impoſſible. May I, 
then, cheriſh the idea that time will cauſe 
you to look with pity on my ſufferings, and 
to reward my love?“ 


ce I know not,“ anſwered Ximena, © whe- 
ther or no it becomes my virgin ſtate, expli- 
citly ro declare my ſentiments: but, I muſt- - 
frankly own, no force will be laid upon my 
inclination in obeying” the wiſhes of my 
father,” | 


e Encouraged by this favourable declara- 
tion, Pedro conjured his friend to fix the 
nuptial day; and Fernando, finding his 
daughter declared her willingneſs to become 


* 
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the bride of Segovia, named it; but, in the 
interim, an accident occured, that had well 
nigh blighted their ſchemes of happineſs,” 


„ Some few days previous to the intended 
marriage, a cavalier waited on Pedro, and 
preſented him this billet.“ 


At theſe words Guy drew from his breaſt 
a letter, which he read to his auditors in the 
following words, 


i Whoſoever attempts to gain the heart of 
a woman, already pledged to another, is a 
villain, and deſerves the chaſtiſement of an 
injured rival. If Don Pedro dare meet the 
man he has wronged, and try his ſword in 
fingle combat, probably fortune may not be 
ſo propitious, as when ſhe reſtored to him 
the poſt, unwillingly loſt by 


RAMIREZ DE MURCIA,” 


« You 
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9 You may poſubly be ſurpriſed,” conti- 
nued the captain, “ that tis lettær came 


into my hands; but your wonder will ceaſe, 


when you are told that I am the fon of Don 
Pedro; my real name Carlos, and that he 
gave me the billet: but more ot that here- 
after.“ 


« Indeed !” exclaimed Owen, © Well, 
you will excuſe me, but you muſt be thirſty, 

methinks, with talking fo long. Come, I'll 
give you a toaſt, Here's 10 the ny of the 
ionor! 


The captain knitted his brows, and Lec- 


nard commanded ſilence. 


Owen haſtily withdrew the cup from his 


lips, and bowed in token of obedience ; on 


which Carlos, ſo we ſhall henceforth call 

him, continued his diſcourſe. _ 
Unconſcious of having, in any wife, of- 
tended Ramirez, Pedro demanded an expla- 
| nation, 


. 
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nation, which the bearer of the letter gave. 

Saying, © his friend had long made ſuit to 
Ximena, an i conſidered his diſmiſſion to ariſe 

from a preference given to Segovia; who, 

having promited to attend the challenger on 

the ſubſequent day, was left to his own re- 

rections.“ 


Again he peruſed the letter, the contents 
of which ſomewhat ſtaggered. the confidence 
he had placed in Ximena's truth: he ſuſ- 

pected Ramirez had once held a place in her 
heart, from whence himſelf had expelled 
him. If fo, might not ſome lucky rival 
retaliate upon him? And, at beſt, was the 
heart of ſuch a woman, if ſuch ſhe proved, 
worth his deſiring to keep? Again, he ac- 
cuſed himſelf for doubting her fidelity, which, 

ſpite of his utmoſt brew to the contrary, 
he did. Reſolved to be no longer racked 
by ſaſpenſe, he haſtened to the caſtle of 
Mendoza, and inRantly ſoughFrhe-chamber 
of his miſtreſs, who received hif with her 
ceived tenderneſs, and exprꝭſſed much 


SITE. uncaſincſs 


THE BLACK TOWER, 71 


uneaſineſs at the agitation viſible in his coun- 
tenance. 


The ſlighteſt web that ever ſpader wove, 
will draw a faithful lover back to his duty: 
and Pedro was on the point of furgeting the 
purport of his viſit; when, collecting all 
his firmneſs, and calling to mind that it 
behoved him, inſtead of giving way to an 
unmanly tenderneſs, to probe the matter to 
the quick; he, in the courſe of converſation, 
as if caſually, mentioned the name of Rami- 
rez; at the ſame time fixing his eyes ſteadily 
on her face; but no trace of guilt could he 
diſcover there: virtue and candour aclorned 
the pages of her heart, to which the former 
was an index. 


pedro now bade adieu to diſtruſt, and re- 
ſolved to ſupport his claim to her, in defiance 
of every rival that might oppoſe him. 


On the ſubſequent day he met Ramirez, 
who received him with every mark of reſent- - 
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ment. * Come, ſir,” ſaid he, © I tarrieci 
for you, let us now decide who is to bear 
away the fleece for which we do contend : 
but this remember, or one, or both of us muſt 
fall; Jam here fixed on loſing my own life, 
or of taking thine : therefore reflect ere tis 
too late. 14 


« Would'ſt thou,“ returned Segovia, 
nettled to the quick, * drive me from the 
field, by telling me of the danger I muſt face? 
Oſt haſt thou viewed this arm ſcoring the 
ſwarthy heads of infidels. Didſt ever ſee me 
turn my back upon an enemy? No. What 
is there ſo appalling in the name of Murcia, 
then, that I ſhould uſe reflection ere I en- 
counter him?“ 1 


Enough, exclaimed Ramirez, © curſe 
on this woman's war |l—Detend yourſelf !'! 


« They then attacked each other, and, 
for a while, conqueſt hung doubtful in the 
ſcale; but the furious paſſes made by Rami- 

F | rez, 
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rez, void of all rule, gave his adverſary the 
advantage ; whoſe ſword entered his breaſt, 


and he fell, incarnading the earth, around 
him.” 


* 


ce Pedro offered his aſſiſtance; but tlie 


friend who accompanied him, painted, in ſuch 
ſtrong colours, the danger that awaited him, 
ſhould Ramirez expire (which indeed appear- 
ed but too probable) that he precipitately 
withdrew from the field of combat, and re- 
mained at the manſion of a kindred, until the 
iſſue of Murcia's wound was known.“ 


« For ſeveral days he received a favour- 
able account thereof; but, at length, he 
heard that his antagoniſt had reſigned his 
breath; conjuring his relatives, on his death- 
bed, not to purſue the rigour of the law 
againſt Don Pedro.” m 
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MYSTERY OF 


CHAP. VI. 


But oh! what form of prayer can ſerve my turn? 
Forgive me my foul murder ! 


That cannot be. 


SHAKESPEARE, 


COON after the demiſe of Ramirez, Don 
Pedro eſpouſed Ximena: but, though 
bleſt with the woman he adored, and baſking 
in the ſun-ſhine of his ſovereign's favour, his 
happineſs was not unalloyed. The death of 
the ill-timed Murcia, caſt a thick ſhade over 
| 8 his 
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his proſpect of felicity, that greatly diminiſh- 
ed it, and he retired from the noiſe and 
buſtle of the court, to his paternal fields.“ 


tt But, though withdrawn from the officers 
of ſtate, he fully diſcharged the duties of 
a man. His conſtant ſtudy was to reſcue 
merit from oppreſſion; to oppoſe unjuſt 
power; to reclaim the vicious, and reward 
the meritorious. Many joyful hearts, over 
a crackling fire, and a frugal repaſt, have bleſt 
the hand that furniſhed the means.” 


« How few are like him? How few endow- 
ed with proſperity, conſider the debt they 
owe to Providence? And which they ought 
to ſeek to cancel, by diſperſing, like the ſun 
his genial rays, their bounty on all around 
them.“ 


ce Pardon this digreſſion, tis a tribute to 
a revered, departed parent.“ 


E 2 « My 
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«© My mother, at the time ſhe gave birth 


to my unhappy ſelf, preſented to the world 


another ſon. Alphonſo, ſo he was called, 
was alſo the brother of my heart; in his ſo- 
ciety no wiſh remained ungratified; and in 


this envied intercourſe of mutual friendſhip 


and affection did we continue, till we attained 
the age of manhood; when the black cloud 
of fortune was about to pour, from its ſcowl- 
ing aſpect, the torrent of miſery, and to over- 
whelm us both therein,” 

« From early infancy the love of arms had 
fired my breaſt: with avidity I liſtened to 
the battles my father recounted, and longed 
to imitate the example of the heroes whole 
names he mentioned. In ſhort, I determined 
no longer to bury my youth in idleneſs, but 
to ſeek for fame in the field of glory.“ 


« Alphonſo wiſhed much to accompany 
me, but that my parents politively refuſed.” 


CC No,” 
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© No,” quoth Don Pedro, © we cannot 
part with both; Alphonſo tarries here with 
us; but do you, my Carlos, go where honour 
calls. In the fond hope of again ſecing you, 
we {hall endeavour to bear your abſence with 
fortitude. But, rather than your exiſtence 
ſhouli be prolonged at the expence of fame, 
I would your blood might enrich the ſcorch- 
ing ſands of Africa, Return, my fon, crown- 
ed with laurels, or return no more.” 


« A few days after, (the period fixed for 
my departure) fny father requeſted me to 
attend him into the garden, and, with many 
a ſigh, informed me of what I have already 
recounted, and preſented me the letter I have 
juſt ſhewn you,” 


© I now bade adieu to my paternal man- 
ſion, and, attended by a faithful ſervant of my 
father's, named Vaſquez, and a few other 
followers, commenced my journey for the 
Chriſtian camp, and arrived the very day a 

| to battle; 
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battle, on which depended the fate of Spain, 
was about to be decided... 


« My heart beat high within me, and I 
longed for the onſet, which ſoon took place : 
the brazen cymbols claſhed 1n the air; the 
hoarſe trumpet ſwelled the gale; and the 
hollow drum called us to the attack. The 
Moors, with head-ſtrong zeal, and ſcreams of 
Alla, ruſhed furiouſly on; while the Chriſ- 
tians, recommending their cauſe to their bleſ- 
{cd Redeemer, ſtopped their career, and, at 
length, forced the infidels to fly before the 
conſecrated banner.” 


« Several ſkirmiſhes afterwards took 
place; for the Moors were ſo diſheartened, 
as well as diminiſhed, by their late loſſes, 
that they contented themſelves with haraſ 
{ing us on every occaſion that offered; and, 
at laſt, ſued for peace: which being granted, 
our victorious army quitted the field, and, on 
their return, were welcomed by the acclama- 
tions of their countrymen.” 

cc O n 
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« 'On my journey homeward, I, one even- 
ing, ſtopped to queſtion a cavalier concern- 
ing my way to the next town. He informed 
me, the neareſt was a good three leagues 
from thence, and that, moreover, the road 
was ſo bad, he would adviſe me to tarry till 
the following day; adding, if I would accept 
a night's lodging, the doors of his caſtle were 


8 8 
open to me.“ 


I accepted the invitation, and accompa- 
nied him to his manſion, where I was enter- 
tained in a manner that fully evinced the hoſ- 
pitality of the owner.” 


e A fair lady, the daughter of my hoſt, 
graced the table, and my eyes feaſted them- 
ſelves on her beauties. In the morning I 
aroſe, and, with an aching heart, bade 
them farewell. They kindly preſſed me to 
prolong my viſit, and I joyfully caught at 
the propoſal, and remained at the caſtle, 
drinking ſtill deeper of the cup of love.“ 
| E 4 «© I had 
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J had been ſeveral days there, when, 
one ſtormy evening, in paſſing the cham- 
ber of Iſabel, the heavenly accents of her 


tongue arreſted my ſteps, and I pauſed at we 
door.” 


* 
3 


« Alas!” ſaid ſhe, © ye tempeſtuous ele- 
al ments! ceaſe your direful conflict: too much 
| do you reſemble the war within my breaſt, 

Oh Carlos! Carlos!“ 


« Here her voice ſeemed to be choaked 
by ſighs; I could contain no longer, but, 
ruſhing into the room, I threw. myſelf at her 
| | feet, and owned my love.” 


4 « While in this ſituation, the chamber 
2 door was ſuddenly opened, and her father ap- 
peared at the threſhold. He ſtarted, frown- 
ed, and retired; bur, in a few minutes, re- 
turned, and, with a ſolemnity in his manner, 
requeſted me to attend him to his cloſet. . I 
took up a taper, and was about to lo 
him.“ 
cc You * 
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« You need not trouble yourſelf,” quoth 
he, © to bear a light.” 


c] ſet it down again, and attended him 
to his own room. He threw himſelf into a 


chair, and continued for fome time buried in 
reverie ; when, ſeeming to recolle&t himſelf, _ 
he approached the door, and faſtened it, then 


ſeated himſelf, and broke ſilence in the fol- 
lowing terms,” | 


4 When 1 admitted you, an unknown 


gueſt, beneath my roof, I little thought you 


would reward me, by ſeeking the deſtruction 
of my child.” 


© He was about to continue his diſcourſe; 


but I interrupted him.” | 
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« My Lord,” faid I, < baniſh the thought 


from your boſom. Moſt ſolemnly I fear; 
holy Maria! hear my prayer! that my paſ⸗- 
ſion is pure as white robed innocence | That 
I love the gentle Iſabel 'tis true; and, if 1 


E 5 gain 


rr 
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gain your approbation of my paſſion, I am 
happy: but rather would I pine my life away 
in unavailing woe, than repay your kindneſs 
with ingratitude.” 


Enough,“ he cried, © But tell me, what 

ſureties have I that thy love is conſtant ; and 

not of that fickle and airy nature, that 
every idea of intereſt will cauſe to vary?“ 


« Whatever proof you may demand, my 

Lord, quoth I, © conſiſtent with the honor 

of a Spaniard, Saint Jago be my witneſs! I 
am ready to give it you.“ 


« Mark me,” faid he, Some twenty 
years ago, then in the prime and heyday of 
my blood, it was my lot to be enſlaved by 
one, the moſt lovely, yet cruel of her ſex; 
and the diſappointment to view her carried 
off by an exulting rival, the powers of love, 
and of revenge, I own, were partly ſmothered 
in me; until the ſituation wherein I found 

| you, 
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you, blew up the latent ſparks, that till 
lurked in my boſom, into a flame. And, 
though too late to indulge the former, my 


ſoul ſhall fatiate her with revenge. Know, 


too, this rival lives in peace, and happineſs,. 
while Iam the victim of miſery. Now, mark. 

me well,” (continued he, in a low tone, and 
drawing nearer to me,) © this man I would 
have diſpatched ; and you, if that your love 
is conſtant as you aſſert, muſt be his execu- 
tioner.“ 


He pauſed awhile, and then proceeded.” 


« Ha! doſt heſitate? Nay, thou muſt, 
for that way, only, canſt thou gain my child: 
let not, then, the bug-bear, conſcience, ſtartle 
| thee, but brace thy manhood to the deed. 
The name of this accurſed rival, who, like a 
deadly fpider crawls in my imagination, and 
whom I would have bruſhed from earth, is 
Pedro de Segovia! Pierce his very 
heart; and, when you ſtrike, tell him the 

| E 6 blow- 
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blow is to revenge the wrongs of Ramirez de 
Murica !” 


« A peal of thunder, at that inſtant, ſhogk 
the dome; and a flaſh of lightning exhibited, 
to me, the features of Ramirez, (for he it 
was) diſtorted by rage; while mine were 


convulſed with horror. There was no time, 


however, for meditation, as he preſſed me 
for my anſwer; again reminding me, that 
on it reſted my hopes of Iſabel,” 


c My Lord,” rephed I, © dearer than 
life is your fair daughter to me: but even 
her, and the rich Eaſt to boot, I would reſign, 


rather than wade to the poſſeſſion through a 
ſea of blood.” 


ee *Tis well,” he cried, with a ſneer, © I 
knew where, your boaſted tenderneſs would 
end: but, if your love is conſtant, as you 
would with me to think, once more reflect; 
for, by Saint Jago! on no other terms JOU 
have my child,” | 

cc My 
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% My Lord,“ quoth I, “ you have al- 


ready my determination; nor will you find 
me waver. How tottering would be the 


ſaundation of my happineſs, when the baſe, 


whereon I reared it, was parricide !”? 

1 5 
e Ramirez ſtarted from his ſeat, and, in a 
tone of ſurpriſe, reiterated, parricide! 


« Yes;” anſwered I, “in me you behold 
the offspring of Don Pedro de Segovia: but 
yet, alas! he is not the happy mortal you 
have deſcribed; the ſuppoſition of being 
your murderer, harrows his feelings, and com- 
fort is a ſtranger to his boſom.“ ö 


— 


Indeed!“ cried Murcia, exultingly, 


ee then doth it return to mine: his miſery 
alone is my delight. For thee, inſtantly quit 
my caſtle, or woe upon thy head!“ 


Hear me, my Lord, I beſeech thee !” 
replied I, © let not ill- timed revenge cauſe 
you to refuſe me your fair daughter: conſent 
| to 
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to give her to me, and let the union heal 
the breach between our houſes.” . 


« Ha! What fayeſt thou, boy?” ex- 
claimed he, Doſt mean to inſult me? 
Thinkeſt thou I would condeſcend to take 
the hand of him that overthrew me ? Never, 
never will I forgive it! Know, ftripling, 
twas by my deſire, the report of my death 
was propagated: and here have I ſince re- 
ſided, chewing the bitter cud of retroſpection. 
The world became diſguſting to me, from 
the moment Pedro vanquiſhed me; and my 
hatred to him, and to his blood, ends only in 
the grave. But Idebaſe myſelf, to exchange 
a word with one ſprung from his loins. In- 
ſtant be gone, nor blaſt me * with thy 
loathed ſight!” 


« The obduracy of Ramirez diſperſed 
every hope, and I was compelled to depart, 
without the conſolation of even a parting 
Interview. with Iſabel.“ 


« mounted 


— 
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« T mounted my horſe, and quitted the 
caſtle, with an aching heart. At one of the 
windows ſate my loved miſtreſs; on which 
I halted, and gazed upon her beauteous face, 
till, actuated by a ſudden guſt of deſperation, 
I clapped ſpurs to. my courſer, and, at full 
ſpeed, departed.” 


« The agitation of my ſpirits had ſo 
ſtrongly affected me, that a fever enſued al- 
moſt immediately on my arrival at the caſtle 
of Segovia, and, for ſeveral weeks, con- 
fined me to my couch, and bade defiance to 
all the ſkill that the moſt famed doctors of 
Seville exerted in my behalf.“ 


« One morn, on awaking, I found Al- 
phonſo ſeated by me ; who, taking my hand, 
thus addreſſed me.“ 


« Tell me, Carlos, by the affection of our 
youth, and by every ſolemn tie, I adjure 
you, tell me the cauſe of thy deſpondency. 

'Tis evident thy diſeaſe baffles the art of 


medicine, 
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medicine, and, much I fear thy mind is ill 
at caſe,” 


« Finding I replied not, he thus con- 
tinued.“ 


cc Is there ought, my dear brother, I 
would conceal from thee? Or do you think 
me unworthy of your confidence, that you 
truſt not to me the cauſe of thy melancholy ? 
By heaven! I ſwear, whatever it may be, It 
never N my lips!“ 


« The warmth and affection with which 
his words were uttered, encouraged me to 
confeſs my paſſion for Iſabel. He heard me 
out, and conjured me to be of comfort; ad- 
viſing me to bear vp againſt my grief, and 
that, ſo ſoon as my ſtrength ſhould. be re- 
ſtored, to bear away my miſtreſs, if poſſible, 
from the manſion of her unjuſt father,” 


This idea gave me new life, and 1 
mended daily. When perfectly recovered, 
l again 
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I again  quitted the manſion of my an- 
ceſtors, never to ſee it more, attended by 
the faithful Vaſquez, and two other ſervants, 
and ſoon gaining the neighbourhood of Ra- 
mirez's caſtle, took up my abode at a hut, 
within the diſtance of a mile from thence.” 


« When the ſun had retired beneath the weſ- 
tern horizon, and darkneſs was diffuſed over 
the earth, I uſed, with anxious ſtep, to walk 
around the walls that contained my Iſabel; 

and gained a melancholy conſolation by gaz- 
ing on the manſion where ſhe reſided.” 


© One night, alas! while I recount it, 
wherefore does my heart not crack its cord- 
age ? One fatal night, I deſcried, by the faint 
beams of the moon, a man lurking beneath 
the caitle walls. I ſtopped, and, ſhortly 
after, ſaw a female deſcend from thence, in 
whoſe perſon I recognized that of Iſabel!“ 


Rage and indignation overcame me; 


1 
and, calling on the ſtranger to defend him- | 
ſelf, | 
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ſelf, I furiouſly attacked him: my ſword en- 
tering his body, he ſtaggered, and I endea- 
voured to repeat the blow ; but the daughter 
of Ramirez ruſhing between us, received the 
point of my falchion in her breaſt.” 


« Seeing her fall, J inſtantly flew to her 
aid. Santa Maria!“ the exclaimed, © Is it 
my Carlos? Alas! loſe not a thought on me, 


but give aſſiſtance to thy generous, wounded 
brother!“ 


J was almoſt petrified ; and, faſt as my 
tottering frame would ſuffer, approaching the 
ſpot where my antagoniſt laid, diſcovered the 


features of Alphonſo; his eyes cloſed in 
death !” 


« Unknowing what I did, I returned to 
Iſabel; who, ſtruggling with mortality, in- 
tormed me my brether had found means to 
convey a letter to her, mentioning the me- 


thod he had planned for her eſcape, and that 
he 
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he had, that night, contrived to effect his 
purpoſe.” f 


ce Scarce had ſhe unravelled the myſtery 
of Alphonſo's preſence there, ere the ex- 
pired, leaving me in a ſtate, bordering on 
madneſs.“ 


e Alas!” exclaimed I, © hapleſs brother, 
and unfortunate Iſabel! Like the ſun ſhine 
of an April morn, are our dreams of happi- 
neſs ſuddenly lowered by the clouds of miſ- 
chance! and, as the over-whelming tempeſt 
tears the ſweet plants of earth from their 
bed, has my deſtructive arm beat to the 
ground the faireſt flower of nature !—Juſt 
heaven! Are there no bolts, armed with 
uncommon vengeance, to hurl againſt the 
head of ſuch a wretch as I am ? A murderer! 
a fratricide! a monſter} unfit to taint the 
ambient air with my peſtiferous breath! 


" My ſtrength here forſook me, and I 
ſunk to the ground, in a ftate of inſenſibility. 
| Bleſſed, 
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Bleſſed, happy ſtate! would J had fo remain- 
ed ! But the quiver of miſery was not yet 
exhauſted; my breaſt was deiined for its 


ſhafts, and miſerably have they mangled 
me!“ | 


On returning reaſon, T found myſelf in 
the arms of my faithful Vaſquez,” 


« Sint Jago!“ he cried, © My worthy 
young maſter, what means this diſmal 
ſcene ?”? 


<« It means,” returned I, © that you behold 
a murderer ! the butcher of a kind brother, 
and a faithful miſtreſs !”? 


« On hearing this, Vaſquez approached 
the body of Alphonſo; and, deſcrying his 
face, exclaimed, in a tone of wild affright, 
Oh! horror! horror!“ 


« This 
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cc This irritated me: I conſidered it as 


an infringement on my rights of ſorrow, 
and commanded him to leave me.” 


© Canſt thou, old man,” I cried, © ſhew 
me thy hand ſteeped in the precious gore of 
him that turned with thee ? Canſt thou pro- 
claim thyſelf the ſlaughterer of virgin inno- 
cence, or lay thy hand upon thy heart, and 
ſay, here is the grand criterion of villany? 
No. Why then intrude upon my griefs, and 


ſtrive to mock me with thy puny ſorrow ? 
Leave me.“ 


% Good heaven!” cried he, * How little 
do you know me !—Mock you? It is not in 
my nature: leave you I cannot.“ 


< Inſtant be gone,” I exclaimed, © or thy 
blood ſhall intermingle with the hapleſs pair 
before thee!“ 


ce J will not,” returned the affectionate 
creature, pardon m7 firſt act, of dilobe- 
dience ; 
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dience ; but now I cannot quit you, though 
death be the alternative. Behold my breaſt : 
ſtrike deep your ſword: my old veins, 
though ſhallow, will pour forth the ſpring of 
life; and the laſt dying accents that hover 
on my lips, ſhall bleſs my maſter's heir.“ 


The manner in which his words were 
uttered, ſomewhat calmed my rage ; but the 
ſenſe of guilt returned with aggravated force, 
and, in a paroxyſm of N I caſt myſelf 
| beſide the inanimate bodies.“ 


My truſty Vaſquez, however, fearful ! 
ſhould be diſcovered in that ſituation, with 
the aſſiſtance of my two other ſervants, re- 
moved me from this ſcene of death, and 
conveyed me in a litter towards my pa- 
ternal manſion.” 


« I raved, I ſupplicated them to releaſe, 
and ſuffer me to return to the manes of my 
ſlaughtered Alphonſo, and Iſabel : but deaf 
| \ were 


/ 
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were they to my menaces, and entreaties, and 
bore me to the caſtle of Don Pedro.“ 


* The diſtracted ſtate in which I appeared 
before him, excited his admiration; but 
when Vaſquez informed him of the fatal 
truth, his grief was only ſecondary to my 
own, and redoubled mine: a fever was the 
conſequence, which, for a long period, de- 
prived me of reaſon. On returning ſenſe, 
what were my feelings, on beholding the 
attendants, who ſurrounded me, in mourn- 
ing weeds? My foreboding heart preſaged 
the worſt; and I queſtioned them, in vain, 
for whom they were worn,” 


LE — 
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« Vaſquez, at laſt, imparted all to me: 


my father, heart-broken for the loſs of Al- | 
phonſo, had ſunk an early victim to the 
grave; and my mother, the world no longer 
having any charms for her, had embraced a 
5 religious life, and thrown herſelf within the 
c cloyſters of a nunnery.“ 
e « To | 
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« To deſcribe my feelings, on receiving” 
this account, would be a fruitleſs' attempt : 
my paſſions, tis true, were abated, but had 

ſunk into a deſpondency ſilt more Ne N 
portable.“ 3 ODS | 


? n = 
BY 1 2715 \ 1 
9 


you Having rewarded'n * ; ervants, and | par- 
ticularly my Vaſquez; Hide an eternal 
adieu to Caſtile, and ſailed: for England; 
every part of the globe being alike indiffe- 
rent to me.“ 


——— 


« Arriving in the neighbourhood of this 
place, I reſted one night at a ſmall houſe, 
the abode of a ſhepherd, who, in the courſe 

of converſation, informed me, this monaſ- 
tery was the receptacle of banditti; inter- 
larding his diſcourſe with the various plans 
exerciſed by them, to lay the adjacent coun- 
try, under contributions.“ | 
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< Inſtantly the thought of enliſting a- 
mongſt them, flaſhed, like lightning, acroſs 
wy brain: I conſidered myſelf a being, un- 
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fit to mix in the ſociety of men, and looked 
upon theſe wretches as moſt proper for me 
to herd with. I joined them, and was, ſoon 
after, elected, by general conſent, their chief: 
yet ſince my ſojourn here, my hand has been 

ouiltleſs of ſhedding human blood, and I have 


ſtrove to allay the ſavage nature of my com- 
rades.“ 


cc have no friend, no tie, on earth; the 
world is a wide waſte to me; I look forward, 
with avidity, for the moment when, in the 


grave, my crimes and memory will, I hope, 
be buried together,” 


VOL, II. F : CHAP. 
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"CHAP, VII. 


| Eventful day! how haſt thou chang'd my ſtate! 
Once on the cold, and winter-ſhaded fide 
Of a bleak hill, miſchance had rooted me, 
Never to thrive, child of another foil : 
Tranſplanted now to the gay ſunny vale, 
Like the green thorn of May, my fortune flowers. 
| HOME, 


[JERE the Captain pauſing, Leonard 


and Emma retired to their ſeveral a- 
partments for the night; and ſcarce had the 
latter dropped into a ſlumber, when ſhe was 
awakened by a knocking at her chamber, 
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Alarmed, ſhe inquired who it was? 

ce ⸗Tis I, Leonard:“ replied a voice in a 
whiſper, © Riſe inſtantly, for even now a 
plot is forming againſt our lives. Curſed be 


the crafty Guy! like filly flies we are en- 


tangled in his ſubtle web. Haſte, or we are 
too late to fave ourſelves.” 


Emma equipped herſelf, and opened the 
door. 


«© Extinguiſh your lamp,” ſaid he, in the 
ſame low tone, or it may diſcover us, and 
fruſtrate all our hopes.” 


She did ſo, and he led her down a flight 
of ſtairs, from whence they gained the court- 


yard, where they mounted, and proceeded 
at full ſpeed from the monaſtery. 


They traverſed the dreary wild, and, at 
length, gained a _— of trees, 


/ 
F 2 « Here,” 
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Here,“ ſaid the companion of Emma, 
«© we may repoſe ourſclves, ſafe from the 
purſuit of our enemics.”” | 


The maiden ftarted; the voice was not 
that of Leonard, but of a ſtranger ! An uni- 


verſal trepidation ſcized her, and ſhe ſcarcely 


could ſupport her frame, or aſk the queſtion 
ſhe was anxious, yet dreaded, ſhould be ſolved. 
At laſt ſhe ſummoned reſolution to interro- 
cate. the ſtranger, and inquired who he 
was ? 


«© What!” replied he, © Do you not 
know me ? Is your memory ſo ſhallow you 
cannot recollect your admirer, who, for your 
fake, had the Honor, lately, of being ſtunned 
by your i rue lover's ſword ; and, afterwards, 
tae felicity. to be threatened with death by my 
commander ? However, to convince you I 
am not the revengeful javage Guy talked of, 
I ami about to return good for evil, and fa- 


vour you with my love: Yes, forgetful of 


the 1.dignitics I have rece.ved on your ac- 
| | cou it, 
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count, I am determined to take you to my 
arms: ſo diſmount, my fair lady.“ 


Emma uſed all the eloquence of which ſhe 
was miſtreſs, to put him from his purpoſe : 
but, deaf as the wind, he regarded not her 
ſupplications, and tore her from her horſe. 
She then threw herſelf at his feet, and again 


beſought him to have compaſſion on her 


helpleſs ſtate. 


ec Why you muſt think me a pretty fool,” 


quoth he, © to run the riſk I have done. in 
making you my prize, and then to give you 
up: you are a rich booty, and I have hazard- 
ed my life to get you; for had my attempt 
failed, Guy would have taken it without 
ceremony : however, there is not much fear 
of him now, for, thank heaven, he is 2 


« Here!” exclaimed a voice in thunder; 
when the villain, turning round, beheld, by 


the grey twilight, that now broke through 
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the thick foliage, his captain ruſhing furiouſly 
towards him! 


They attacked each other like ravenous 
vultures, when, in a ſhort time, the blood of 
the raviſher enſanguined the plain, and he re- 
ſigned his breath. | 


Emma, reheved from her perſecutor, was 


about to return her generous deliverer every 
acknowledgement, a heart glowing with gra- 
titude could ſuggeſt, when Leonard and his 
Squire appeared. Vain would it be to at- 
tempt the deſcription of their meeting; to 
lovers alone muſt be left the conception of it. 


Owen, with fervency, expreſſed his joy 


at this her ſecond deliverance. 


By the valour of my Anceſtors!” cried 
he, „but you have had a couple of narrow 
eſcapes; and had it not been for my maſter, 
this noble captain, and myſelf, heaven only 


| knows what had become of you !—Perhaps 
you 
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you would have been deſtined to fatisfy their 
cannibal- like appetites. But now, fir,” ad- 
dreſſing Carlos, © as you have kindly thump- 
ed the breath out of this worthy wight's body, 
pray have the goodneſs to exalt it on the 
next tree; you know he was high minded; 
and let his e dangle like a bunch * 
ripe ape. 


No,“ quoth the captain, “ his life hath 
made expiation; and to wage war with the 


deceaſed, were to degrade the character of a 
Chriſtian and a man!“ 


Leonard liſtened with admiration, and 
ſincerely regreted that one, endued by na- 
ture with every ſentiment of juſtice and hu- 


manity, ſhould be compelled to link himſelf 
with Plunderem 


Alas bow fair a page was blotted 1 
By this time the miſt of darkneſs was diſ- 


e from earth by the ſun's burniſhed rays, 
1 4 and 
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and the feathered ſongſters ſtretched their 
little throats towards heaven, and warbled 
forth their gratitude, The ſon of Chriſto- 
pher, therefore, prepared to depart. Guy 
aſſiſted Emma to mount; then, preſſing the 
hand of Leonard, Farewell,” quoth he, 
may happineſs attend you; may you ſun 
the labyrinth of miſery, in which. my ſteps 
for many a long, long year, have wandered. 
Think ſometimes of the wretched Carlos, 
who, at one time, would not have diſgraced 
your knowledge; and acquit me, fo far, in 
your good opinion, as to believe not choice, 
but ſad neceſſity, and a concatination of miſ- 
fortunes, with which you are acquainted, 
have made me what I am. CR for 
ever!“ | 


Leonard cordially thanked him for tlie 
kindneſs he had received from him, and, 
clapping ſpurs to his ſteed, departed. 


With light did Owen's courage return, 


and he began to talk with indifference of the 


late 
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late adventure ; ſwearing, By the valour of 


bis An::, ors he would have peppere- t er 


doublets, had they not attacked him un- 
awares. raf 
Another great ſtimulative to this valorous 
ſally, was the diſtant view of a village, 
which, at the ſame time, whetred his appe- 
tite ; and he already anticipated the pleaſure 
of attacking ſome well ſtored pantry. Hav- 
ing eained the hamlet, they refreſhed them- 


ſelves; and Owen, who allayed his hunger 


by deſtroying a veniſon paſty, accompanied 
with a flaggon of wine, remounted his horſe 
in high ſpirits. 


They then made for the neareſt port, 
where they hired a ſmall veſſel to convey 
them to the Iſle of Wight, reſolving to claim 
the hoſpitality of Montmorenci: ſuffice it to 
ſay, they landed there, and that the Knight 
could not refrain from e at che cottage 
of the fiſherman. 6 > 
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Peter, on ſeeing them, forgot his age, and 
leaped for joy. 


| 9 Heaven bleſs your honour !” he ſaid, 
* What you have found your little frigate, 
I ſee: well; ſhiver my timbers! I no more 


expected to ſet eyes on you again, than I do 


to be made high Admiral of England! I 
thought all along, (addreſſing himſelf to 
Emma,) © keel haul me if I did not, that 
you could not be looking out for a ſervant's 
birth, your timbers were ſo light: and now it 
ſeems, as plain as the mizen, that you were in 
chace of your lover. But why, inſtead of 
laying to, and beating on and off ſhore, did 
not you crowd fail, and come in before the 
wind? I, do not think any one would have 
refuſed you moorings. And now,” turning 
to the ſon of Chriſtopher, let an old tar 
give you a little advice; when you had this 
rich cargo under convoy, you had no buſi- 


neſs to be cruizing on another tack, and 


leave her adrift. 


Leonard 
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Leonard fmiled at his bluntneſs, and thank - 
ed him for his counſcl. 5 


« Nay,” replied Peter, „I want no 
thanks, and I hope your honour will not be 
offended. You muſt know, a few days after 
you ſet fail from here, I was hailed upon the 
beach by a milkſop, who aſked me whether 
I would let him have my boat for a ſhort 
voyage, and told me, that ] ſhould be hand- 
ſomely rewarded, and a great deal more of 
ſuch nonſenſe: however, he might as well 
have attempted to ſail in the wind's eye, as 
deceive me in that there way; I paid no 
more attention to his diſcourſe, than the cap- 

ſtern would have done.” 


« Avaſt, cried I, © two words to that 
bargain ; firſt man the pump of your con- 
ſcience, and unſhip a little of your hypocriſy, 
with which you ſeem tolerably well freight- 
ed: ſecondly, reef your lingo, and come to 
the point. What do you want my ſmack 
for?“ . | 3 
F 6 * He 
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He ſaid, © to carry off a perſon who had 


robbed him in England, and ſcudded here 


for harbour.” 


I believe you lie! was my anſwer, for 
if that is the caſe, why do not you get 


proper authority? Where are your failing - 


orders ? Do you think we have not law here, 
as well as on the other ſide of the water ? 
Why I believe you are a pirate, and fight 
under falſe colours: I wiſh I had my will of 
you, d - me! but I would tie you up to the 
gang-way, you lubber, and give you a 


round dozen in leſs time than the boatſwain 


could pipe all hands ! But, come, ſhove off, 
| heave a-head, and let me ſee no more of 
you, or I will take you in tow to the Baron, 
and we will hear what he ſays to you.” 


The fair weather ſpark ſheered off, like a 


French ſhiptrom an Engliſh one, and I never 


ſaw him again: but I know, as well as 1 
know ſtem from ſtern, he is the booby that 
captured this here lady.“ 


Leonard 
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Leonard admired the rough honeſty of 
the tar, and, taking his leave; repaired to the 
caſtle, where his reception ſurpaſſed his moſt 
ſanguine expectation ; they greeted him with 
every. mark of hoſpitality, and were profuſe 
in their eongratulations to Emma on her pre- 
ſervation. | 


A gloom, however, obſcured the counte- 
nance of the young Knight, that greatly di- 
miniſhed their ſatisfaction, and about which 
his noble hoſt interrogated him. Void of all 
circumlocution, he told him every tranſaction 
which had occurred during his abſence, con- 
cluding with the death of Edmund. 


« And although,” faid he, < the fafety of 
my own life compelled me to the deed ; and, 
notwithſtanding mankind muſt rejoice that 
ſuch a monſter is cut off from ſociety, I 1 
would the blow had by ſome other arm been 
given. His parting words, moreover, are 
engraven on the tablets of my memory, and 
1 the 
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he myſtery attending them has much per- 
plexed me. When the wretched man had 
ended his confeſſion, I obſerved him ſhud- 
der, and he inquired whoſe picture it was I 
wore around my neck? I told him it was 
given me by my father, with a ſolemn in- 
junction to preſerve it. Big with ſome 
mighty ſecret, that he ſeemed to wiſh reveal- 
ed, he faintly ftruggled with death; but in 
vain, the grizzly monarch cut the thread of 


life, and left me ignorant of what he wiſhed 
to ſay.“ 


During the whole of Leonard's ſpeech, the 
Lady Montmorenci appeared much agi- 
tated ; but, at the laſt A. ſhe could 
ſcarce ee ; 


1 5 Have you the portrait about 1 
cried ſne, gaſping for breath. 


« I have, returned the youth. 


| He 
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Hle preſented it to her; and on her peru- 
fing the features, ſhe funk lifeleſs upon the 
floor. All were now buly in reviving her, 
which, with infinite difficulty, they effected, 
and, with returning life, her paſſion ſomewhat ' 
ſubſided. | 


90 Heavenly father!” ſhe faid, <« thy 
ways are unfathomable ! but let me not give 
too great a rein to joy. Tell me,” ſhe 


continued, * haſt thou the mark of an arrow 
on thy ſhoulder ?”” | 


« I have,” replied the amazed Knight, 
c and oft, during my youth, my parents 
have bleſſed the mark, and ſaid it was a proof 


of the benevolence of Providence that I bore 
TS | 


The Baroneſs could no longer reſtrain her 
Joy, but ruſhed into his arms, exclaiming ; 


« Receive the Bleſſing of thy mother !” 
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He dropped upon his knee, while Emma, 
Julia, and Montmorenci, like ſtatues gazed 
upon the ſcene! 


- Recovering from the firſt ſallies of aclght, 


ſhe addrefled her huſband. | Ber 


« Behold, my Lord,” faid ſhe, © the fon 
whoſe loſs I have ſo oft lamented, and let me 
hope, in you, he will find a ſecond father. 
Yes, my Reginald,” . ſhe continued, no 
longer Leonard, the fruit of a peaſant's loins ; 
know thou art the offspring of Arthur Fitz- 
allan, and rightful heir to all his wide domain, 
- uſurped by the villain whom heaven, to do a 

double juſtice, doomed to fall by thy all- 
conquering arm! Hefeafter thou ſhalt know 
the hiſtory of thy mother's ſufferings: at pre- 
ſent receive the embraces of a ſiſter ; love 
and cheriſh her!“ 


Reginald Fitzallan (ſo we ſhall henceforth 
call him) could hardly perſuade himſelf but 
he was in a dream: to find a parent, and a 


ſiſter, 
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fiſter, ſo worthy of his tenderneſs, almoſt 
annihilated his ſenſes with exceſs of joy: the 
titles, and eſtates, he ſo unexpectedly poſſeſſ- 
ed, he conſidered not; fave, that it enabled 
him to place his lovely Emma in a ſphere, 
which nature, laviſh in her endowments, 
formed her to adorn, 


On the ſubſequent day, the Baroneſs re- 
queſted to ſee her ſon, in her own chamber, 
where ſhe, according to her promiſe, tecount- 


ed the ſtory of her life in the following terms. 
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5:1 1 his 
. There is a kind of character in oy life, . m. 
That, to the obſerver doth thy hiſtory | 


Fully unfold ; thyſelt and thy belongings , | in 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to wilte' 

Thuyſelf upon thy virtues, they on thee. or 
Heaven doth with us as we with torches do, fo 
Nor light them for themſelves : for if our virtues 

Did not go forth of us, twere all alike ba 

ſu 
by 
d 


As ifwe had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 
But to fine iſſues: nor nature never lends | 
TT he ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence 
But, like a thrify goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herlelf the glory of a creditor, 
Both thanks and uſe. 
N SHAKESPEARE, 


of 8 Bertram was a Knight renowned 
alike for courteſy and valour ; while yet 
a youth, he had diſtinguiſhed himſelf againſt 
the ſons of Gallia, and acquired immortal 
LEES | | fame: 
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fame : that indeed was all the advantage he 
derived, though 1n the ſervice of his country 
he had fpilt his blood, and, for her welfare, 
devoted the eitates of his progenitors ; which 
were ſo much decreaſed, as to be . 


to ſupport the dignity of his gas 8 


ce In this exigence he nw the advice of 
Harold Fitzallan, thy grand-fire, who was 
his moſt intimate companion; ſimilarity of 
manners, and mutual worth, had linked them 
in the bonds of friendſhip: up the ſteep hill 
or down the craggy rock, they drove the 
foaming boar ſtil} ſide by fide : in the heat of 
battle, the ſhield of Sir Bertram yielded more 
ſuccour to Harold than himſelf, while that 
brave Baron's ſword was ever wielded in the 
defence of his comrade.” 


ec Fitzallan, on being counſelled, conjured 
the Knight to prop his declining fortunes by 
an advantageous marriage : this, indeed, was 
the only ſtep he could take, and he reſolved 
to adopt it. The widow of a noble, lately 
A deceaſed, 
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deceaſed, poſſeſſed of immenſe riches, had 
long ſhewn him a marked partiality, of which 
he now availed himſelf; he therefore prefer- 
ed his ſuit, and met with greater encourage- 
ment than his moſt ſanguine wiſhes had dared 
to hope: ſuffice it to ſay, they were united, 
and Sir Bertram, though it is not probable he 
ſhould 'adore a woman, whoſe years were ill 
adapted for the wife of ſo young a man, be- 
haved to her with tenderneſs and reſpect. I 
am the ſole fruit of their nuptials, and bear 
the name of my mother — Bertha. 


te Scarce had I entered on this ſea of trou- 
ble, when a rumour prevailed, that the 
Chriſtians again deſigned to carry their arms 
into the Holy Land. The thought was tran- 


ſport to my ſire, who, fondly hoping he 


ſhould be enabled to plant the bleſſed croſs 
upon the walls of Jeruſalem, determined to 


embark in ſearch of victories, which even 


the illuſtrious Coeur de Lion had not been 
able to accompliſh.” 


cc He 
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« He imparted this deſign to his friend ; 
at the ſame time urging him to ſerve under 
the conſecrated banner of our*Redeemer. 
Harold, however, had lately given, not only 
his hand, but his heart, to a young lady of 
birth; nor could all the entreaties of Sir Ber- 


tram, prevail on him to leave her unpro- 
tected. 


c Since,” ſaid my father, © you will not 
accompany me, to your charge I confide a a 
treaſure, more precious than the treaſures of 
diſtant India; my infant child : ſhould-the 
fortune of war deprive me of exiſtence, my 
blood will freely flow, and I ſhall reſign my 
breath without a ſigh, from a conviction of 
her ſafety : be a parent to her, ſo ſhall my 
| ſpirit, from its ſtarry manſion, look down, 
and pour its bleſſings on your head.“ 


« No more of this;” quoth Fitzallan, 
e you may live long, and happy: may thy 
vigorous arm dart through the embattled . 

| ranks 


men 
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ranks of Infidels, like heaven's thunder, deal- 
ing deſtruction to the foes of Chriſt,” 


« The time for his departure now arrived, 
and, having taken an affectionate farewell of 
his conſort, and ſtrained me to his breaſt, he 
tore himſelf away.“ 


« My mother, whoſe heart was fixed upon 


her Lord, ſecluded herſelf from all company, 


fave Fitzallan, and his lady, with whom ſhe 
fondly anticipated the hour when Sir Bertram 
ſhould bleſs her ſight. Alas! vain hope! 
never again was he permitted to view his 


native land ; his bones were left in Paleſtine, 
the ſepulchre of thouſands of his country- 


jo, 
* 


« Three dreary winters had ſcarce elap- 
ſed from the time of his departure, ere the 


- melancholy news of his death was received: 


he had fallen covered with the wounds of 


| honour, and ſurrounded by the ſabres of 
Saracens, on whom he diſcharged his fury; 


till, 
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till, overpowered, he yielded his mortal 225 
to earth; his ſoul to God!“ 


« His mournful widow, from the time 
ſhe heard the fatal news, never felt happi- 
neſs : her friends, in vain, ſtrove to admi- 
niſter the balſam of comfort: the ſeal of ſor- 
row was ſtamped upon her form; and, after 


a tedious painful interval, ſhe followed her 
Lord.” 


ee This account I had from your grand- 
fire, who would often gaze upon the linea- 
ments of my face, and vow I was the image 
of his departed friend. I was too young at 
the time to feel the loſs of thoſe ſo near to 
me; and the tender aſſiduities I received, 
from the noble guardians to whom I was 


intruſted, prevented my ever experiencing 
the lack of parents,” 


« At the caſtle of Fitzallan, I met your 
father, their 'only ſon ; being about my own 
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age, our youthful amuſements were the ſame, 
and childiſh partiality ripened, with our 
years, into mature affection: Harold beheld 
this, ſanftioned our mutual paſſion, and we 
were married.“ : 


« Death, the deſtroyer of all human 
things, deprived us, ſhortly after, of thoſe 
much loved parents, and they went from 
earth, to meet eternal happineſs above.” 


« Our ſorrow was exceſlive ; but time, 
the univerſal antidote of grief, poured con- 
ſolation into our bleeding wounds, and a 
pleaſing regret alone remained : as the rude 
mariner eyes land, while the majeſtic bark, 
cutting the green waters that lave its ſide, 


nid es, and, at length, excludes it from 
his ſight.“ 


« A tender infant, my beloved Julia, 
was a bleſſing to us, and heaven promiſed 


another, which it gave in you. We now 


thought 
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thought ourſelves ſupremely happy, nor had 
we a ſingle wiſh ungratified.“ 


« Alas! how unſubſtantial are all human 
Joys: in the ſun-ſhine of felicity man may 
baſk awhile, but ſuddenly his proſpect is in- 
tercepted by an invidious cloud, that leaves 
him wrapped in darkneſs and diſmay.” 


«© You may well judge what I mean; the 
death of thy father; let me then ſkim ſwiftly 
over a period that, even now, ſtrikes me 
with horror,” 


« When the villain Edmund conveyed 
me to my priſon, in the Black Tower, Pro- 
vidence inſpired me with a thought to ſave 
my offspring; I tied a ſcarf round the body 
of thee, Reginald; and, having faſtened a 
portrait of thy murdered fire about thy neck, 
dropped thee from the window; having firſt 


{ſcratched upon the back of the picture the 
following inſcription.” 
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«© Whoever may find this infant, be care- 
ful of him ; convey him far from hence; in 
his boſom there is a purſe, which will ſufſi- 
ciently reward them: and oh! as they hope 
for everlaſting mercy, let them not diſregard 
this entreaty.“ 


te Scarcely had I put my plan in execu- 
tion, ere the ruffian, who was ſtationed at 
my door, entered the room, to add ſome fuel 
to the fire. The drowning graſp at weeds to 
ſave themſelves, and I flattered myſelf I de- 
ſcried a ſenſibility in his looks, that bur ill 
accorded with his occupation, and of which I 
hoped to avail myſelf." I therefore fell upon 
my knees, and, with all the energy my feeble 
ſtrength could ſummon, implored compaſ- 
ſion; compaſſion for one, who had never in- 
jured him, even in thought,” 


c He liſtened with attention to me, and 
the drop of pity rolled down his fable beard ; 
yes, inured as he had been to deeds of guilt, 


my 
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my entreaty moved him even to woman's 
weakneſs,” 


e Riſe, lady,” faid he, “ pardon what is 
paſſed, and if a life, henceforth devoted to 
your ſervice, .can aught atone for the wrongs 


I have done you, it ſhall be laid down at 
your command,” 


— 


I thanked him for his proffered ſervice, 
and anxiouſly defired he would inform me 
whether I was indeed a widow ? He ſhook 
his head, and was ſilent; but the expreſſion 
in his countenance ſpoke more forcibly than 
any words he could have uttefed. Bitterly 
did I regret the loſs of my huſband ; and, 
had not my ſolicitude for the dear pledges 
left behind reſtrained my Meeting ſoul, - I 
ſhould have followed him.” 


On returning reaſon, I flew to the win- 
dow; but what was my diſtraction, when I 
drew the ſcarf up, to find you, my child, were 
gone ? I feared you had fallen into the hands 
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of Edmund, from whom no mercy was to be 
expected. Again, hope's deluſive ſhadow 
fleeted paſt me, and ſaid you were in fafety : 
my mind was torn by different paſſions, and 
fluctuated like the famous Euripus.” 


Forgive me, madam,” quoth my keep- 
er, © that I interrupt your grief; but, if you 
take not advantage of the time, an hour may 
deprive me of the ability to ſerve you. 


«© This arouzed me, and, taking my be- 
loved daughter in my arms, we iſſued forth: 
I having firſt muffled myſelf in a ſoldier's 
cloak, with which my conductor provided 
me; and Edmund having fortunately given 
him his ring, that ſo he might uſe his power 
during the night, we left the caſtle without 
oppoſition, and hurried to the ſpot whereon I 


had dropped you, but the place was void.“ 


We then ſet forth, faſt as my frame 
would ſuffer me, keeping our courſe as near 
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the ocean as poſſible; and on the follow ing 
morn deſcried a boat, which was on the point 
of leaving land for a veſſel that lay at about 
a league diſtance. My companion inquired 
of the ſeamen whither they were bound; 
they made anſwer, to the Iſle of Wight. All 
parts of the globe were alike to me, provided 
] could bear my Juha from the reach of her 
unnatural couſin; I therefore put myſelf on 
board, and departed from my native country : 
that country where, but a ſhort day before, I 
thought myſelf the happieſt of mortals; where 
pleaſure waited my command, and where my 
vaſſals bleſſed me whenever I met their ſight. 
No an exile, driven by the hand of villany 
from home, and indebted for liberty, nay, 
bee oY fo the e of my 8 * 
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2 ices a moment 1 Joutidad the Juſtice of 
Providence, in thus permitting guilt to lord 


it aver virtue ; but 3 ſoon, was I 
convinced of my error..“ 


G 3 « A vio- 
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« A violent eale of wind aroſe, and, dur- 
ing the hurricane, the captain, with much 
feeling, entered the cabin, and informed me 
the ſurge had broken over the veſſel, and 
ſwept my ſervant (fo he judged the man who 
accompanied me to be) from off the deck. 
This brought conviction to my heart, and [ 
implored the an of heaven for my un- 
founced ſuggeſtion,” 


« The ſtorm increaſed, and ſeemed to 
promiſe a ſpeedy period to my woes, which I 
. ſhould joyfully have embraced, had it not 
been for the ſweet infant who reconciled me 
to life. At length, however, the wind died 
away; the rude bluſtering of the waves abated, 
and enabled us to gain our port; where J 
encountered a perſon, whoſe appearance be- 
ſpoke him noble; he offered his hand to 
aſſiſt me in landing, and begged permiſſion to 
eſcort me to whatever part * han I 
might be deſtined. 1225 0 055 


ce ] heſitated, 


* 
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ce J heſitated, ſtammered, and hardly could 
refrain from ſwooning at the queſtion: which 
he obſcrving, forbore to repeat, and requeſted 
I would honour his manſion, for a ſhort time, 
with my preſence. His ingenuous manner 
. baniſhed all diſtruſt, and, I conſenting, we 
arrived at this caſtle, where an elegant colla- 
tion was provided.” 


«© During our repalt, I obſerved my hoſt's 
eyes were rivetted upon me; a melancholy 
langour overclouded his face, which nature 
ſeemed to have taken particular pains in 
forming. I related my ſtory, and, in return, 
he favoured me with his, which drew num- 
berleſs tears from me: my ſighs were echoed 
by his own, and we ſeemed happy in the 
company of each other,” 


The mind is ſoftened when oppreſſed, 
and loves to banquet upon wretchedneſs: far 
from ſeeking jocund converſe, it covets the 
ſociety of thoſe, who, like themſelves, groan 
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under anguiſh ; and the pearly drop of mu- 
tual pity, is more endearing than the laugh 


of thoſe untainted with affliction.“ 


< I remained at the caſtle, and, from the 
reſpectful aſſiduities which were paid me, 
felt a ſincere friendſhip for my protector; 
who I found entertained a more tender paſ- 
ſion for me, though he diſcloſed it not till 
tie time of my mourning was elapſed ; he 
then conjured me to be his, vowing he would 
prove a father to my child; who, he ſaid, 


ſhould never, if in his power to prevent it, 


know ſorrow but by name. I refuſed his 
ſuit, but ſtill he perſevered, and, at length, 
prevailed: Need I ſay more? I gave my 
hand 7 Hildebrand.“ f 


« To Hildebrand? cried Reginald. 


ce To Hildebrand, my ſon,“ queth Ber- 
tha, for that is the true name of the ſup- 
poſed Montmorenci. His tale, which you 
ſhall 
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| ſhall know hereafter, will convince you he 
had reaſon to renounce the former; and 
teach you, as. it did. me, that there are 
no ſufferings, how great ſoever we may 


imagine them, but others labour under 
woes as bitter.“ 
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CHAP. IX. 


You ſee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age; wretched in both. 


This world I do renounce : —_ in your ſights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


EGINALD'S amazement was exceſ- 
| tive; it recalled to his mind the un- 
happy mortal he had ſeen upon the Pyrenean 
hills, repenting the murder of which he ſup- 
e guilty; while his ſon is com- 


pelled 
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pelled to aſſume a falſe title, to avoid the 
ſtigma thrown on his family by his parents 
raſhneſs. 


© What, my dear ſon, excites thy ſur- 
priſe ?” cried Bertha. 


« Prepare thyſelf for wonder,” he replied, 
te for know the father of thy Hildebrand yet 


lives!“ 


« Lives!“ exclaimed ſhe. 


Certain he did, not many months ago: 


_ theſe eyes beheld him then, bending beneath. 


the double load of age and miſery : with. 
many a drop of ſorrow was his recital water- 


ed, and the fate of his Walter lay fo heavy on 
his conſcience, I fear his brain is much de- 
ranged. But let us haſten to my worthy 
hoſt, and pour the tidings in his ear; it may 
not be too late, even now, to bring the old 
man comſort; the ſight of his ſon will re- 
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animate his blood, and make him young 


again.“ 


They haſtened to fiad Hildebrand, Mont- 
morenci no more, and imparted to him all 
that Fitzallan knew concerning his wretched 
parent: and he determined, on the morrow, 
to quit the Iſle, in queſt of the recluſe, Regi- 
nald having undertaken to. convey him to the 
place where he had held his converſe with 
him. By early dawn, therefore, they de- 
parted, and, with an auſpicious wind, ſoon 
re: ched » Where they landed, and 
purſued their route towards the Pyrenees, 
whoſe ſummits are covered with eternal 
ſnow, while innumerable flocks, bleached by 
heaven's freſh blowing breezes, and ſcarce 
leſs white than the drift that overtops them, 
feed and wanton on. their craggy ſides. 


At length they gained the dwelling of the 
ſhepherd, who had before afforded enter- 
tainment to Fitzallan, and where they made 
immediate 


THE BLACK TOWER, 133 


immediate inquiry after the Man of the 
Mountain, as he was termed. 


« Ah Signore, replied the ruſtic, © he 
has not been ſeen for many a day, and it is 
imagined he muſt be dead.“ 


The joy which had ſhone in Walter's 
countenance, from the time his young friend 
diſcloſed his knowledge of Hildebrand's 
exiſtence, now gave way to the lowering 
tints of melancholy. Reginald endeavoured 
to inſpire him with hope, and promiſed to 
accompany him over the adjacent moun- 
uin... 


They ſearched for two days, but without 
effect: on the third, the groans of one in 
jeopardy paſſed upon the boſom of the air, 
and attracted their notice. They ſtopped, 
and perceived the ſounds to iſſue from a 


gaping cave, whole ſides where over-grown 
with moſs. 


« What 
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What may this mean?” quoth Walter. 


, No matter,” returned Fitzallan, „we 
will enter, and, if in our power, relieve the 
perſon that may be therein.” 


They did ſo, and, in one corner, beheld a 
man ſtretched on a bed, formed of leaves, 
and ruſhes, Reginald approached, and diſ- 
covered it was the object of their ſearch. 
He waved his hand for his companion to 
withdraw, then addreſſed the unhappy being 
who laid before him. | 


The ſound of his voice awoke the old 
man, whoſe cares had found a temporary 
relief in the arms of Somnus. 


« Surely,” he ſaid, © I have heard thoſe 
ſounds before! Ah! I recollect; thou art 
the youth whoſe friendly converſe ſtrove to- 
lull my woes, and which has been the only 
comfort I have received during a long ſo- 
journ on theſe mountains. Thank heaven! 
: | I am 


* 
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I am near my deſtined goal, and ſhall ſhort- 
ly be releaſed from all the miſeries that at- 
tend this mortal ſtate.” \ 


te Not ſo; many joyful days are, I hope, 
in ſtore; I come to bring you comfort: your 
ſon, your N lives; and lives to bleſs 
thy aged arms.“ 


Hildebrand looked at him, | his he ſpark- 
ny wel Paget r | 


* Savage !” he exclaimed, Cannot the 
buſy world yield ſcope for merriment and 
deriſion, but you muſt ſeek, in this ſecluded: 
ſpot, a wretch, whoſe ſpan of life is almoſt 
- meaſured ? Can humanity be ſo depraved 
as to find pleaſure in harrowing up the feel- 
ings of a poor infirm old man, who is about 
to render his account to an all-:ighreous Judge 
that he has dared offend ?* 


Walter could brook no more, but ruſhed 
into the cave, and throwing himſelf upon 
| 6 the 
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tte earth beſide his parent, cried, © My 
father lcok up, and be comfort!“ 


Hildebrand recoiled with or by 


ce Is it poſſible,” he faid, much injured 
ſhade, that thou art ſent to wring my heart? 
Alas! there was no cauſe for this: ſave me, 
oh! ſave me from the horrid ſpectre !” 


His exhauſted ſtrength here ſunk under 
the oppreſſion of his fears, and he found a 
reſpite in the claſp of inſenſibility, from which 
their utmoſt endeavours were exerted to re- 
ſtore him ; when again he began in the ſame 
incoherent ſtile as before, nor was it but with 
infinite difficulty they could perſuade him his 
offspring lived. Ar length they poured con- 
viction in his ear, and he returned thanks to 
Providence, who had thus eaſed his mangled 
conſcience, 


And now, my Walter,” quoth he, 
cc although I dread Walk tell me, I beſeech 
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thee, free of all reſerve, does thy mother, my 
much wronged Eleanor, exiſt ?” 
His ſon anſwered in the negative, and fur- 


ther informed him, grief for his loſs had 
ended her. 


te Is it even ſo?” cried Hildebrand, Then 
I am ſtill a murderer !” 


e Think not fo hardly, fir,” ſaid Regi- 
nald, * ſhe fell not by your hand.“ | 


«© Not by my ſword, I grant,” returned 
Hildebrand, © but with as ſure a weapon; 
ſorrow, that biting falchion, whoſe inveterate 
blade pierces the heart, and bids de fiance to 
the ſkill of ſurgery, flew her. Look down, 
oh martyred faint! from thy celeſtial throne, 
and, as my fleeting ſpirit leaves my clay- cold 
body, bear it to heaven, and ſue for its ſal- 
vation!“ | 
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His voice faltered as he ſpoke, and the 
pallid hue, that overſpread his features, an- 
nounced his ſpeedy diſſolution. 


Walter turned to Owen, « Fly,” ſaid he, 
ce for aſſiſtance]! 


« *Tis all in vain!” quoth the enfecbled 
dying penitent, © thrice hath the ſun gone 
his revolving courſe around the globe, ſince 
_ theſe parched lips have taſted aliment. Take 
my bleſſing, and, if the laſt injunction of an 
expiring parent hath any influence, beſtow 
thy care upon the future welfare of this god 
; young man. Convey my body to the mo- 
naſtery of St. Antony, to which the peaſants 
vill conduct you; in privacy let it be inter- 
red, nor over it place any gaudy monument, 
or ſuperfluous inſcription: let the world, if 
poſſible, be ignorant where the aſhes of ſuch 
a monſter reſt, leſt they ſhould tear them 
from their humid bed, and ſcatter them in 
air | Farewell, for ever!“ 
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So ſaying, without a ſigh, he reſigned his 
foul, as though it had only tarried for the 
jad conſolation of ſeeing his offspring, ere it 


departed © for that bourn, from which no 
traveller returns!“ 


« And is this all,” cried Walter, aſter a 
pauſe, “ that remains of thee my father? 
Where is the fire that was wont to gliſten in 
thine eye, as thou recountedeſt to me the 
battles of thy youth? Where the endearing 
ſmile that played upon thy favours, as thou 
diffuſedeſt into my breaſt the precepts of 
compaſſion and religion? Known to the 
world by name alone! Had none bene vo- 
lence to prevent the ruthleſs fang of hunger 
preying on thee? Alas ! while my board was 
crowned with viands, and the poor ſupphant 
at my portal ever met refreſhment, the au- 
thor of my being, on a bleak hill was pining, 
devoid of common comfort!“ 


Reginald, with much- entreaty; prevailed 
upon his friend to quit the cavern, and return 
| to 
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to the ſhepherd's hut; the former with Owen, 
though much againſt the *Squire's inclination, 
bearing the body of the unfortunate recluſe, 


which, on the enſuing evening, was commit- 


ted to its mother earth, without pomp or 
oſtentation. The tear of commiſeration be- 
dewed his grave, and, after a ſeries of cala- 
mities, he reſted at laſt in peace !— 


Returning from the monaſtery to the 
Abbot, of whom the now Lord Hildebrand 


had made a gorgeous preſent; * I have been 
reflecting, ſaid he, © on the tottering foun- 
dation, and inſtability of human felicity : my 
- father's fate has brought to mind a thouſand 
ideas that never before occurred, and con- 
vinced me man cannot make too good an 
- uſe of life's ſhort journey. In death the pea- 


ſant, and the prince, meet upon equal terms. 
Why, then, ſhould they, whom the caprice 
of the blind goddeſs have exalted, aſſume an 
arrogance, and lord it over their inferiors, 
when they alike become the food of 881 
tiles? 


F lien 
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Fitzallan ſought to eradicate theſe gloomy 
thoughts, and to arouze his drooping ſpirits, 
by anticipating the moment when they again 
ſhould ſee the iſle of Wight. Paſſing the 
ſpot where himſelf, and Edgar, had firſt en- 
countered Julia, © Prythee inform me,” 
ſaid Reginald, “is not the caſtle of the 
Count Saint Julian near?“ 


« It is,” rephed Hildebrand. 


ec *Tis well !'' exclaimed Fitzallan, © we 
will be his gueſts, and return the thanks we 
owe him, for his courteous conduct towards 
my unprotected ſiſter, while at his manſion. 
His ſon, too, ſhall render me a dear account, 
or I will tear it from his very heart.” 


Owen overheard this, and, clapping the 
ſpur ſomewhat roughly againſt the ſide of his 
courſer, rode up to his maſter. 


« My Lord,” faid he, © I hope you will 
pardon what I am about to ſay; but, be- 
0 lieve 
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lieve me, you had better proceed on your 
journey homeward, than go out of your road 


to this ſame Count: we have had fighting 
enough already: remember, my good ſir, 
the pitcher that goes too often to the well, is 
likely to get crack'd at laſt: and, above all, 
think of the immenſe length of their toledos 
here. Why, By the valour of my Anceſtors ! 
they would think no more of ſpitting your 
Lordſhip with one, than if you were an 
orchard rabbit.” 


« Peace, fool!” returned his maſter, nor 
vex me with thy idle. fears,” 


« Nay, my Lord,“ cried Owen, © my 
fears are of too active a nature, to ſuffer 
their owner to remain idle. I ſhall fay no 


more; but, when it is too late, you will con- 


feſs Owen was your beſt counſellor.“ 


On the ſubſequent evening, by ſun-ſet, 
they gained the caſtle of Saint Julian : it was 
a venerable edifice, ſituated at the foot of an 

| high 
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high hill, upon whoſe ſide a thick grove 
reared its lofty creſt; which, aided by the 
preſent twilight, threw a ſolemn gloom upon 
the pile beneath, Silence prevailed un- 
broken, ſave by the roaring of a water-fall 
that ruſhed impetuoufly down the mountains 
ſteep, and by the croaking of ill-favoured 
bieds, wo winged their duſky flight towards 
their leafy abo de. 


Approaching, they deſcried, upon the 
battlements, a ſable ſtandard, which ſullenly 
waved in the hollow gale, and gave an addi- 
tional gloom to the ſcene. The ſight went 
to the heart of Owen. © Good heaven!“ 
he involuntarily exclaimed, “ protect me, 
and ſend me ſafe out of this curſed place. 
Oh! a plague on knight-errantry ! ſay I.” 


« Silence, cried Fitzallan, © his eyes 
y 


rivetted upon the banner, and ſtrike upon the 
gate.“ 


| The 
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The woful 'Squire obeyed, though very 
reluctantly, and raiſing the maſſy knocker, 
it fell with ſuch a craſh upon the portal, that 
the neighbouring hills re-echoed with the 
ſound, and the affrighted Owen haſtened to 
the ſpot where his companions tarried. 


The gate was opened by an aged man, 
who demanded their buſineſs, and they re- 
plied, “ their wiſh was to ſee the Count Saint 
Julian.“ 


Enter,“ ſaid the porter: they did ſo, 
and were led into a ſpacious hall, where 
the perſon, who admitted, now left them, 


but returned in a few minutes, ſaying, < his 


Lord was ready to receive them, They were 
then conducted intoan apartment, where they 
found Saint Julian and his lady. 


To what am I indebted for this viſit,” 
quoth the former, riſing from his ſeat, 
« from cavaliers of whom I have not the 
ſlighteſt knowledge? 

« Can 
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c Can you,” anſwered Walter, © have 
forgotten Montmorenci, (which was the 
only name the Count knew him by) at whoſe 
caſtle you met with hoſpitality ; and, in re- 
turn for which, you would fain have com- 
pelled his daughter to receive the hand of a 
man who was diſagreeable to her?“ 


ce Is it poſſible you are Montmorenci ?' 
cried Julian, © Forgive me, thou beſt of 
men, for not immediately recogniſing one, 
to whom I am ſo much beholden: but my 
eyes are filmed with age; and tears, my dear 
friend, tears have added to their dimneſs.“ 


\ 


We expected not your courteſy :” ex- 
claimed Fitzallan, with his accuſtomed im- 
petuoſity ; ©. we demand not hoſpitality, but 
revenge. Where is your ſon, the perſecu- 

tor of my ſiſter? Well may you ſtart, for 
know the brother of the injured Julia ſtands 
before you. Come, conduct me to him; 
for, by heaven, and by my hopes of happi- 
neſs, I ſwear, revenge ſhall fate my anger!“ 
VOL, 11. H The 
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| The Count attempted to reply, but bitter 
ſighs, and ſobs of anguiſh, forbade his tongue 


its office. At length; © Since, then, it mult 


be fo,” he ſaid, © follow me, and I will 
lead you to him whoſe blood you ſeem to 
thirſt for. 


He then took a taper, and aſcended a large 
flight of ſtairs, at the top of which appeared 
a door : this he opened, and they entered a 
large vaulted room, hung with black. Re- 
ginald, and Hildebrand, recoiled with horror; 
but, recovering, they followed their hoſt to a 
bier in the centre of the room, whereon ſtood 
a coffin. 


Julian approached it, and, removing the 
lid, cried, © There is the man you ſcek.” 


Fitzallan ſtarted : his rage evaporated, and 
gave way to compaſſion. To wound the 


feelings of any being, was what his nature 


ſhrunk from, and he inwardly accuſed him- 
ſelf for cauſing the grief, he but too 


plainly 


* 


THE BLACK TOWER, 147 


plainly obſerved pickured i in the c countenance 
on 1 hoſt. - 


Le Ae Gal lies the victim of ill go- 
verned. paſſion! my poor, ill fated, boy! 
(contitued the unhappy parent, preſſing the 


clay-cold lips of the deceafed) we ſhall meet 


again never to part more! 


* 


He ſtood for ſome minutes fixed, as a 


ſtatue, and leaning over the bier, until a flood 


of tears, guſhing to his relief, ſomewhat eaſed 
the burthen on hig heart; and he moved to- 
wards the door, deſiring his gueſts to follow 
him. 


He then returned to the roomothey had 


firſt quitted; and, on his entrance, he re- 
queſted them to take up their abode, for 


one night, at the caſtle: which kindly offer 
they gladly embraced. Supper was now 


produced; ſoon aſter which the Counteſs 
took her leave, and withdrew for the night. 
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I I amafraid,” quoth Julian, not chuſing 
to enter on the ſubje& before his conſort, 
<« am afraid I play the hoſt but ill: yet, I 
can only ſay, my heart bids you welcome, 
The miſt of forrow floats around my head, 
as the clouds envelop the mountains“ top, 
and forbid the fun-ſhine of joy to irra- 
diate my aged front. Alas! had my belo- 
ved ſon gone in nature's courſe, I could have 
borne my lot with reſignation : but to ſee 
the pride of my autumnal years lopped from 
the ſtem of life, by an aſſaſſin's arm, is ſure 
too much to bear !-—Your looks beſpeak 
curioſity, and ſhall be ſatisfied : I will reveal 
to you the manner of his unnatural death,” 


ec Though I will frankly own,” replied 
Hildebrand, 1t is a ſubject I wiſh to be 
acquainted with ; et would I rather remain 
eternally in ignorance, than have my inqui- 
ſitiveneſs fatisfied, by arouſing diſagreeable 
reflections in your breaſt, my Lord.” 


% That 
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« That were impoſſible,” cried Julian, 
te for my grief has never decreaſed. Wake- 
ing, the recollection of my darling ſon em- 
ploys my thoughts: and, when care-worn, I 
- fink, for a ſhort period, into the arms of 
ſlumber ; the mangled image of my Julian 
hovers around my pillow, and calls me from 
my tranſitory death, to life and miſery !” 
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If thou didſt but conſent 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, 
And if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider tw. ſted from her womb, 
Will ſtrangle thee; a ruſh will be a beam, 
To hang thee On, 


- SHAKESPEARE, 


vy HE agonies I encounter,” continued 
the Count Saint Julian, “are part- 

ly drawn upon myſelf: to a fond weak indul- 
gence of my boy's foibles, do I aſcribe them: 
may they prove a leſſon to future parents to 


* 


avoid my failing Miſunderſtand me not, by 


_ ſuppoſing 


' 
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ſuppoſing a rigid hand the beſt to rear your 
offspring: rigour, as the froſt of ſpring, nips 
the young plant in the very bud; while too 
much fondneſs, like a fierce flame, de- 
ſtroys them. A proper tenderneſs, ſeaſoned 
by reaſon, expands their youthful minds, as 


the mild rays of Phoebus enrich the ſoil of 
nature; and, when they reach the age of 


reaſon, they bleſs you for your care of 
them,” 


© Some thirty years ago, I led to the 
altar Amelia, daughter and ſole heireſs to the 
Marquis Marinelli : a woman caſt in nature's 
choiceſt mould, and whoſe perſonal accom- 
pliſnments were only to be excelled by the 
graces which adorned her mind. The only 
allay 'to our happineſs was, that. heaven did 
not bleſs us, as we fondly thought, with a 
progeny. Alas! had the womb of my wife 
been barren, as the ſcorching ſands of Africa, 
we had ſtill, perhaps, been happy.” 
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„When every hope was vaniſhed, my 
Amelia, to my inexpreſſible ſatisfaction, con- 
feſſed herſelf pregnant. I liſtened to the 
declaration, though I could ſcarcely credit 
it; but when, after ſo long an interval, ſhe 
gave to my arms a ſon, my joy almoſt in- 
toxicated me, and, for a while, I forgot to 


whom I was indebted for the treaſure 1 poſ- 
ſeſſed.“ 


* Jachimo, ſo was the infant chriſtened, 


increaſed with his years in beauty ; though, 


from his very cradle, as I may ſay, his diſ- 
poſition was tinctured by an headſtrong im- 
petuoſity, that could ill brook reſtraint ; and 
which, upon every occaſion, burſt forth. 
Even among his play-mates, while a boy, 
there was a ſuperiority in his manner, that 


ſet him above the reſt, and in all caſes of 


diſputes, the arbitration was left to him: 


but if, on either ſide, they murmured at the 


deciſion of their judge, they were ſure to 
meet with a ſevere chaſtiſement from him.” 


ce Blinded 
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ee Blinded by affection, I foreſaw not the 
ill conſequences attending ſuch a temper ; 
indeed, I- conſidered it merely as the effuſion 
of a noble ſpirit, impatient of diſhonour, and 
which, I hoped, at a proper time, would be 
reſtrained by reaſon, Alas! vain hope! 
as he advanced in life, his paſſions, far from 


abating, became more ſfierce, and, like the 


irruptions of Veſuvius, ſwept all before 
them.“ 


«« Continual were the complaints prefer- 
red againſt him by my vaſſals; - fathers, whoſe 
heads were filvered o'er with age, demanding 
vengeance for the diſhonor of their daugh- 
ters; others complaining of the - barbarous 
treatment inflicted by Jachimo, on any of the 
fwains who had the temerity to Ender his 
unjuſt meaſures.” 


« Wearied by theſe reiterated accuſations, 

I ventured to remonſtrate with him on the 
atrocity of his conduct; conjuring him, as 
ny - 1 


—————— ——— — 
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he valued mine, and his mother's happineſs, - 


to with-hold from his vile courſes; nor en- 
deavour to injure the peace of the poor crea- 
tures, my tenants, whole every comfort was 
center'd in their fan: * 


cc Unuſed to be rebuked, he heard me 
with a mixture of indignation and contempt ; 
his youthful blood ruſhed up into his face, 
and he- bit his nether lip with madneſs.” 


« Is the noble Count Saint Julian,” he 
cried, © become the champion of a ſet of 
' wretches, whoſe very lives depend upon his. 
will? And dare they murmur or complain of 
his offspring's conduct? What were they 
created for? To labour and be mute. Iam 
not ſingular in my treatment of the. ſlaves. 
Do not the neighbouring nobles bow their 
vaſſals necks to the earth, and treat them as 
they do their mules and horſes 2”? 


" Feeble argument !” replied I, e I the. 


bad example of another an excuſe for acting 
wrongfully? 


. 
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wrongfully ? Or do you ſuppoſe theſe ſlaves, 

as you are pleaſed to term them, feel not the 
ſummer's heat and winter's ſnow, as we do? 
Why treat them like our beaſts of burthen 
then? They are poor, 'tis true, but they are 
men; and we offend the Deity, when we 


degrade a being who bears his "ILY 


image 5 


“ Excellent! quoth Jachimo, ſtriving 
to ſmother the rage that I perceived was 


kindling in his boſom; © had you embraced 


an holy life, a croſier, long ere this, had 


graced your hand. You have every requi- 


ſite, believe me: a demure face, an aſſumed. 
ſanctity, and an oily tongue, have oft pro- 
cured a mitre: little more is neceſſary, and 
thoſe you have.“ 


©& Hold, impious wretch!'“ T cried, 
© nor turn to ridicule religion's ſacred 
precepts !—When on the bed of ſickneſs. 
thou art laid, never to riſe again, deſerted by: - 
| EH 6 the 
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the friends of thy gay hours, and no compa- 
nion but thy own reflection, how wilt thou 
dare to lift thine eyes to heaven, or aſk for 
mercy from that fount thou haſt dared to vio- 
late with impiety.” | 


.« By my ſoul! this is too much!“ ex- 
claimed Jachimo, * rated like a peaſant, and 


all for theſe vile dunghills! but, if I am the 


villain they proclaim me, let them look to 

find me worſe, henceforward, than I have yet 
been. Like the ſubtle ſhake, I'll lurk be- 
neath the graſs, and, with lynx- eyes, watch 
every opportunity to ſting, and annoy 
them.“ 


« Monſter!” 1 returned, © full well I 
know thy fa.:zuinary nature. Like the fell 
wolf among the bleating flock, thou dealeſt 


deſtruction on my unhappy tenants, becauſe,. 


vile coward ! thou thinkeſt they dare not to 

- _ - oppoſe thee, But liſten to me, wretch! 
and mark me well; ſince you indulge the 
8 ſavage 
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ſavage diſpoſition of the beaſt I have men- 
tioned, look to find, in me, an emblem of 
the animal that guards the herd ; and, by my 
hopes of everlaſting happineſs, ſeverely will 
I worry thee !—All ties of nature ſhall be 
deſtroyed between us: thou haſt told me my 
full power; on my will hangs tbe exiſtence of 
my dependents ; I knew it well, and alſo know 
thee to be one of them; ſo take good heed, 
leſt I exert that power to its utmoſt limit.“ 


ec Tis well,” cried he, half choked with 
choler, © fear not that I ſhall tarry for you 
to put your boaſted threats in execution. 
To- morrow, by dawn of day, I you this- 
| hated manſion, never to ſee it more.” 


So ſaying, he departed the room.” 


«© On hearing this, my anger, like a haſty 
ſpark, expired; paternal affection reſumed 
its ſeat in my breaſt, and I reſolved to exert 
all my influence in endeavours to prevent his. 


quitting the caſtle,” 


« Being 
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c Being ſummoned to dinner, he entered 


the apartment, and ſeated himſelf, without 
noticing his ee myſelf.“ 


e Pride, and affe&tion, ſtruggled hard 
within me; I wiſhed to have continued ſul- 


len as himſelf; but the lader prevailed, and. I 
broke ſilence.“ | 


Are you determined to quit us, Ja- 
chimo ?”” quoth J. 


| _ © Irreyocably,” he replied, knitting his. 
| brow. : 


© Come, come,” ſaid I, © let me hope 
you will think otherwiſe 'ere the morning. 
We were both warm, perhaps wrong, in our 
diſpute to day; but it is ended, and let us 
exchange mutual forgiveneſs,” 


„ Forgiveneſs ! * anſwered he, ſullenly, 
« What forgiveneſs am I to crave of thee ? 


Should: 
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Should a midnight aſſaſſin, unprovoked, 
plunge his ſtiletto into thee, would'ſt thou, in 
reaſon, ſupplicate pardon from the vile ag- 
greſſor? No. Why then am I to crave it 


from thy hand, who haſt inſulted and de- 


ew me? 


e Here his 3 * bim, for his 


want of duty towards his father; telling him 


ſuch a headſtrong vicious ſpirit ſhould be 
Kept chained, like a beaſt of prey.” 


% Damnation 1” cried the impetuous boy, 
e this is too much.“ 


Then, ſtarting from his ſeat, he ruſhed: 
out of the apartment, and retired to his 
own.“ 


ce In the evening, ſtill a ſlave to parental. 
love, I ſent divers meſſages to him, com- 
manding, and entreating his preſence; but, 
equally indifferent to my menaces, and ſup- 
= plications, . 
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plications, he poſitively refuſed to obey 


me. 


The victim of anxiety on an ungrateful 
child's account, I ſcarcely cloſed my eye- 
lids during the night; and, no ſooner did 
the firſt tints of morn break through my win- 
dow, than I aroſe, and made inquiry after 
Jachimo. But what was my grief, when I 
learned he had e the caſtle above an 


hour!“ 


« I was almoſt frantick, and not only diſ- 
patched various meſſengers after him, but 
offered a large reward to any that ſhould bring 
me tidings of him: but all my endeavours 
were ineffectual, and for one long year did he 
baffle my ſearches. At the expiration of 
that time, I, by accident, got information 
that he was at Paris.“ 


« Tranſported at the tidings, I indited a 
letter to him, filled with words of tender- 
nels, 
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neſs, ſoliciting him, if he valued my exiſt- 
ence, and hoped for happineſs himſelf, to re- 14 
turn to me. | 19 


This billet, as he has ſince acknow- 1 
ledged, fatisfied his pride, and, in a ſhort | 
time, he arrived here. From my window I 
beheld him enter the court-yard ; the ſight 
ſeemed to renovate my aged limbs, and, 
with the alacrity of youth, I may fay, I 
haſtened down to him. But, alas! my joy 
was damped: he received not my ardent 
embraces with the warmth of a ſon, who had 
been twelve long months abſent from his 
native home, but ſeemingly as an homage, 
that he thought his right,” 
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9 Seldom did he remain a night at the 
caſtle, which, I own, awoke my curioſity, 
and I found means to ſatisfy it, by bribing 
his ſervant ; who told me his young lord had, 
While abroad, formed an intimacy with a 

young lady; of whom he became ſo paſſion- 
ately 
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ately fond, as even to conſent to her accom- 


pany ing him home. That he, the ſervant, 
had hired a ſmall houſe in the neighbourhood 
for her, at which place Jachimo paſſed the 
time that he was abſent from the caſtle, 
He concluded, by entreating I would keep 
my knowledge of the tranſaction from his 
maſter ; as, otherwiſe, his lite __ poſſibly 
pay. for his want of ſecreſy.” 


« I promiſed to lay my finger on my 
lips, and kept my promiſe, though I was 
heartily chagrined at his information.“ 


* Soon after my ſon's return, your daugh- 
ter, Lady Julia, arrived here, and unfortu- 
nately attracted his notice. He declared to 
me his love for her; told me he had con- 
feſſed it to herſelf, but that ſhe had treated 


him with diſdain, and concluded by ſwearing 


bitterly, ſhe ſhould never quit the caſtle till 
ſhe became his wife.“ 


« With 
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e With the ſubſequent circumſtances of 
that affair, you are acquainted: but to de- 
ſeribe Jachimo's rage, on diſcovering her 
flight, would be as vain as to attempt to quell 
the boiſterous heaving of Neptune's billows. 
His fury, however, was too violent to con- 
tinue ; and, when he found all hopes of re- 


gaining her were fruitleſs, his paſſion ſub- 
fided.” - | 


te Now I come to the criſis, that bears the 
date of all my woe. Some two months 
back, at a grand feſtival given by a noble- 
man in this vicinity, Jachimo danced with a 
lady, whoſe charms inſtantly enſlaved his 
heart; nor did ſhe return his paſſion with 
indifference : ſhe loved him tenderly, and, 

after a ſhort interval, became his bride.” 


aff 1 fied with me entirely, and the 
charms of Adelina ſeemed to ſooth his natu- 
ral ferocious temper :. in ſhort, he appeared 
an altered being. With rapture I obſerved 

the 
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the change, and hoped he yet would recom- 
penſe me for the many unhappy hours I had 
experienced on his account.” | 


e A few days ſince, he went, accompa- 
nied by a ſele& party of friends, on a hunt- 
ing expedition, from which he never returned 

with life. 25 


te Adalina, who exiſted but in his pre- 
ſence, counted the revolving hours, impa- 
tient for the one which was to reſtore her 
huſband to her arms. Alas! ſhe knew not 
the miſery that then awaited her.” 


ce From one of the weftern windows, we 
beheld the ſum ſink beneath the horizon, 
and his laſt golden rays burniſh the moun- 
tain's tops, but no Jachimo appeared: nor, 
when the midnight bell, in flow and awful 
ſounds, beat the dead hour of twelve, was 

he arrived, Unable to account for his ab- 
ſence, and perplexed i in _ conjectures, 


We 
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we were ſitting, in ſilent anxiety, when a 
loud knocking arouzed us from the reverie 
wherein we had fallen; and the porter imme- 
diately entered the room with a ſmall vaſe, 
which he ſaid had been left by a ſtranger, 
who put it into his hands, and inſtantly diſ- | 
appeared.” 


cc I was unable to account from whence 
this preſent came; but, taking the veſſel, 
and opening it, what was my aſtoniſhment, 
to find therein a human heart, and a letter, 
addreſſed to Adalina ! which was couched in 
the following terms! ? 


« As the heart of Jachimo was your's 
while living, it is but juſt you ſhould retain 
it after his death : you will, therefore, find 
your ineſtimable treaſure in the vaſe which 
conveys this to you: while his body, man- 
gled with wounds, lies expoſed to birds of 
prey, a dreadful example to perjured lovers! 
| Know, thou fatal enchantreſs! I had his 

| plighted 
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plighted vows, ere he heard thy ſyren's 
voice, or ſaw thy *witching face. But of 
that no more: my dagger has drank his 
blood, and my revenge 1s fatiated. 


* 


« Can] paint the ſcene than enſued ?— 
Impoſſible !—A mother bewailing the loſs 
of an only child : a wife deprived of reaſon 
from the ſame cauſe, and myſelf obliged to 
adminiſter the comfort I ſtood in need of, 
My heart was nearly rent in twain, and, in 
the height of my deſpair, I. beſought the 
Almighty to recall the life he gave me.” 


« Having conveyed my conſort, and the 
frantick Adalina, to their reſpective apart- 
ments, which, with much difficulty, I ac- 
compliſhed, I ſummoned my domeſticks, 
and repaired to the manſion of my ſon's 
miſtreſs, for I had learned her name Was 
Conſtance; and, at the door, found the corpſe 
| of 
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of my beloved ſon, diveſted of habilinient ; 


disfigured with wounds, and begrimed with 
blood.” | | 


« Part of my ſervants returned with the 
corpſe to the caſtle; while the others enter- 
ed the houſe of this arch devil, and ſecured 
herſelf, and a female confidant : the latter 
of whom conjured us to take pity on her 
ſituation, affirming, ſhe had been inveigled, 


and that ſhe was ready to make a full con- 
feſſion of the affair.“ 


ce Tiſten not to her,” exclaimed Con- 
ſtance, © nor imagine 1 ſhall deny the mur- 
der of thy ſon. Far, very far from it; I 
rejoice in ridding the world of ſuch a villain: 
a villain formed for my deſtruction. . I know 
the rigorous ſentence of your laws, and dare 
to brave them: convey me to my priſon, 
and do, with me, e'en what you pleaſe.” 


ce] intruſted them to a proper guard; and 
then; ſtupified by grief, for I could conſider 
the 
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the whole but as a dream, retraced-my me- 
lancholy ſteps to the caſtle, where I found 
melia and Adalina, in the fame ſituation as 
when ] left them; nor has the latter yet re- 
gained her ſenſes, To-morrow is fixed for 
the execution of Conftance ; and may her 
fate prove a leſſon to others, to controul 
their lawleſs paſſions!“ 


« You, my Lord, I have injured in the 
perſon of your fair daughter : for the which 
I do entreat your pardon. You ſee misfor- 
tune is come upon my houſe ; and, I think 
your nature too noble to load a falling man.” 


Hildebrand aſſured him of his cordial for- 
giveneſs, and they all retired, 


Le os. 2s 
Hager fer. 
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CHAP. XI. 
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"3 Re” Rt I am a king 4's 
Honour and glory toò have been my amm 
But tho' I dare face death, and all the dangers 
Which furious war wears on its bloody fr ant, 
Yet could I chuſe to fix my fame by peace, 
By juſtice, and by mercy ; and to raiſe 

My trophies on the bleſſings of mankind: 
Nor woutd I buy the empire of the world 7370 . 
With ruin of the people whom I ſway, 
Or forfeit of my honour, aids 

| ROWE. / 


ROSSING the hall, in the way to his 

chamber, Reginald met Owen; who, 
ſticking cloſe to his maſter's doublet, follow- 
ed him into his chamber; where, on his 
entrance, he immediately vented a, violent 
groan, | | 
Vor. II. 1 « How 
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« How now!” ſaid Fitzallan, „What 
ails thee, man?“ 

ce Nothing, my Lord,” replied "= 
« 1 was only reflecting on the many pleaſant 
adventures we have met with in our time; 
and this laſt 1s, of all others, I think, the 
moſt delightfully infernal. I ſuppoſe you 
have heard the ſtory of the young Count 
Rome Jun. 208 


* Vhave,” quoth Reginald, 


te Well, fir, and do not you think it was 
a mighty harmleſs humour of Madam Con- 
ſtance, to ſend the old Lord his ſon's heart, 
as though it had been a preſent of game:? 
By the valour of my Anceſtors ! mine dies 
away within me at the bare idea! however, 
* the young lady will Pay "= all.“ 


- 16 Even fo; and now e gu Kid 


Fitzallan. 


« Leave 


aS A oa@c ct. "a 
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« Leave you, fir?” cried Owen, (his 
maſter pointed to the door) * Oh! very 
well, if I mult, why, I muſt. Bur, my dear 
good Lord, will 
ſee me to my own room? Nay, do not 
frown, for the truth is, I do not much like 
piling the chamber where this Jachimo 
lies.“ 


« Leave me inſtantly,” exclaimed Regi- 
nald, in a peremptory tone of voice. 


te Well, Lam gone, fir. I think, though,” 
muttered the woful Squire, © when theſe 
Knight-errants lead a poor fellow into dan- 
ver, the leaſt they can do is to ſee him ſafe 
out again. By the valour of my Anceſtors/ 
theſe frights will be the death of me at laſt!” 


With theſe words, Owen retired ; but had 
ſcarce cloſed the door after him, ere Fitzallan 
heard a violent craſh, like to the 'rattling of 
chains; and, at the ſame moment, ſome one 

* : uttered, 


u have the goodneſs to 
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uttered a Joud exclamation of terror: on 
which he ſeized a taper, and ruſhed into the 


gallery; where he deſcried his Squire ex- 
tended on the floor, groanjng moſt bitterly. 


Reginald applied his foot ſomewhat rough- 
ly to his breech, when again Owen vented a 
piercing ſcream. 


% How now!” cried Fitzallan, „what 
panic has ſeized thee ?” 


His follower, ſomewhat aſſured by hearing 
his Lord's voice, replied, © the devil him- 
ſelf, I believe, for I never heard ſuch a 
horrid craſh in my life. It came from the 
deceaſed gentleman's room: I ſuppoſe he 
has been cramped with laying ſo long in his 
- wooden doublet, and has got up to ſtretch his 


limbs.” 


— Sn — q rm ME. 8 


| Reginald approached the apartment of the 
X young Count, and found his ſervant's alarm 
9 ; : | N. ; i : had ; 
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had been created by a ponderous ſuit of 
armour, which had fallen from the hook, 
whereon it was ſuſpended, and which the 
timid ' Squire, in his preſent ſtate of mind, 
had converted into a goblin, or ſome ſuch 
terrific being. | 


Fitzallan having ſeverely rebuked him for 
his want of courage, returned to his chamber; 
while Owen, fixing a fearful eye on the door 
of the deceaſed Jachimo's room, hurried to 
his own. 


The early tints of roſy morn darting re- 
fulgent rays through the window of Regi- 
nald's apartment, awoke him: he aroſe, and 
repaired to the caſement, from whence he: 
beheld the pile, deſtined for the wretched 
criminals; who, ſoon after, made their ap- 
pearance, and received the puniſhment due 
to their enormous crimes. 


Reginald then deſcended into the chamber, 
where he had been received on his firſt arri- 
1 val; 


— 4 32 — — — 


— — 
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val; and where he found the Count Saint 
Julian, and Lord Hildebrand: with the lat- 
ter of whom, after a melancholy repaſt, and 

having taken leave of his ot ab hoſt, Fitz- 
Alan departed, be 

They firſt propoſed viſiting England, 
and ſoliciting the King to put them in poſſeſ- 
ſion of the titles and eſtates of their anceſtors; 
to which Walter aſſented: they, therefore, 
embarked, and the white ſails were ſpread 
for Albion; auſpicious breezes wafted the. 
hulk. acroſs the oozy deep, and the anchor 
was at length fixed in Britain's ſand, 


They then mounted their ſteeds, and, 
riding towards London, in their way they 
pauſed one night for refreſnment. After re- 
galing themſelves, they retired to their 
couches, and Leonard was buried in deep 
lumber, when a violent knocking at his 
chamber awoke him. On opening it he diſ- 
covered Owen, trembling with terror; nor 
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was it till after ſome time, he became ac- 
quainted with the cauſe of his panic. 


As ſoon as the woful Squire recovered 
his ſpeech ; “Ah, ſir !”” he cried, © I have 
news that 1 know will pleaſe you; though, 
By the valour of my Anceſtors ! it has near- 
ly frightened me out of my wits! I went to 
the crazy room which was appointed me, and 
thought to have had a comſortable nap; but 
there is nothing in this world but difappoint- 
ments, I think; I reckoned without my 
hoſt, for I was baffled by the rats and mice, 
who bruſhed my noſe with their tails, and 
ſeemed to be dancing Welch jigs : however, 
I covered myſelf with my doublet, and was 
zuſt entering into a delicious fnore, when an 
unuſual noiſe made me ſtart up, and, looking 
at the corner from whence. it proceeded, I 
ſaw a man faſt aſleep. Curioſity made me 
with to have a nearer view of my chum's 
phiz, and, taking my taper, which burned as 
bright as an old lady's rheumy eye, I crept 

I 4 ſoltly 
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ſoftly towards him, and ſaw it was that devil, 
Stephen.!” | 


ce Stephen bf exclaimed his Lond. 


| « As ſure as one and one make two.” 


* Conduct me to the place,” quoth Re- 
ginald, then flew to the apartment of Hilde- 


brand, whom he awoke, and who accompa- 


nied hum to the room where, the murderer 
laid. 


The villain opened his eyes; but had the 
dart of death entered his heart, he could not 
have looked more pallid. Fitzallan, how- 


ever, tarried not long, but, procuring a pro- 


per guard, ordered them to convey him to 


the caſtle in Northumberland, and, alſo, to 


ſecure Gregory, the ſteward. 


| On reaching the metropolis, they inſtantly 
repaired to court, 


'The 
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The traces of time upon the countenance 
of Hildebrand, forbade the royal Edward's 
recogniſing him: not ſo Fitzallan; him he 
recollected, and declared the obligations 5 
which he owed him. 


Reginald bowed, and addreſſed his Sove- 
reign in theſe words. 


« Royal Sire, in me you behold the man 
who ſhed the blood of Edmund Fitzallan ; 
and I hope the rigour of the law will not 
deem iz juſtice to deſpoil me of exiſtence, 
when it is known I ſlew him in my own 
defence, and by ſo doing, revenged the 


laughter of my father,” 


Sir Leonard,” quoth the King, I 
would you had never been guilty of the 
deed: I reſpect, I admire you, but did our 
proper heir ſtand in thy place, his country 
ſhould acquit him, or condemn, as though he 
were the loweſt ſubject of my land.“ | 


15 Hildebrand 


— 
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Hildebrand now ſpoke, My Liege,“ 
he faid, © when you ſhall hear my teſtimony, 
and, if neceſſary, that of ſeveral, I truſt you 
will think otherwiſe. This youth, the re- 
puted offspring of a pcaſant, is ſon to the 
gallant Arthur Fitzallan, whom the late 
Edmund barbarouſly murdere l, and uſurped 
his title. Heaven, by miracle, preſerved 
this man, and made him the inſtrument of. 
juſtice on the aſſaſſin of his fire.” 


Edward ſtarted from his throne, and, ruſh- 
ing towards Reginald, embraced him with alł 
the feryour of paternal affeftion. 


« Wee * he cried, © welcome to: 
the arms of one, whoſe chief felicity and 
honour, was calling thy noble father friend. 
Did not thy deeds announce thee his deſcen- 
dant, the reſemblance were ſufficient to ſtamp. 
conviction: even as thou now appeareſt, was. 
thy noble father, when, fide by: fide, we 
fought our country's battles, and dealt our 
fury on the foes of England!“ 


- * F 2 ? 7 5 pen ; - 
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At thisencomium on his loſt parent, a ſign, 
half ſuppreſſed, burſt from the boſom of 
Fitzallan, and was echoed by his N 
ſionate ſovereign, who thus continued. | 


e The titles and'eſtates of thy bed 
bought by their valour, and ſealed with their 
beſt blood, I now reſtore to thee : what fur- 
ther I can ſerve thee in, let me but know, 
and taſk my power to its utmoſt,” 


c Royal Sir,” ſaid Reginald, © this my 
companion, now indeed my father, comes to 
crave his lands; his name is Hildebrand; a 
fatal accident, for many a year, has baniſhed 
him from England, and your goodneſs em- 
boldens me to ſecond his requeſt.“ 


Loy boon is granted, replied Edward, 
te oft have I heard his tale, and oft lament- 
ed his misfortunes.” 


The Davoniy now took their leave, ſtrongly 
EI with gratitude, and inſtantly diſ- 
42 8 16 patched: 


„ MYSTERY or 


patched Owen to the Iſle of Wight with theſe 
glad tidings, and, alſo, with orders to convey 
the Baroneſs, her daughter, and Emma, to 
the caſtle of Fitzallan; on which commiſſion 
he departed, ſwes ring, By the valour of bis 


* Anceſtors! he now bade fair to be a great 


\ 
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CHAP. XII. 


But, O, how alter'd was its ſprightlier tone ! 
When chearfulneſs, a nymph of healthieſt hue, 
Her bow acroſs her ſhoulder flung, 
Her buſkins gemm'd with morning dew, 
Blew an inſpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, 
The hunter's call to faun and dryad known; 
The oak - crown d ſiſters, and their chaſte- ey d queen, 
Satyrs and ſylvan boys were ſeen 
Peeping from forth their alleys green; 
Brown exerciſe rejoic'd to hear, 
And ſport leapt up, and ſeiz d his beachen ſpear. 
: | | COLLINS. 


EGINALD and Hildebrand, loaded 
with honours by their illuſtrious Sove- 
reign, now bade farewell to London, and ſet 
out for Northumberland, 


On 
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On the fourth day, by early dawn, they 
gained their journey's end. The morn burſt 
with refulgent ſplendour, -and ſeemed to hail 
the arrival of Fitzallan at his paternal man- 
ſion. The north wind ſhook the palſied 
branches of the encircling. grove, and made 
them bow, as though to own their vaſſallage 
to the adjoining pile, whoſe ſtupenduous tur- 
rets reared themſelves above the leafy laby- 

rinth 1 in towering majeſty. ; 


In the vale they were met by the depend- 
ents of Reginald, who flocked in crowds to 
welcome him; the old and infirm, hobbled 
out to meet, and to beſtow their benediction 
on him; while the more youthful part, with 
every demonſtration of joy, received him. 
His heart, not hardened by the luxuriance 
and levity of a court, expanded at the ſight; 
he glowed with rapture, and involuntarily ex- 
claimed, „What wealth can yield a ſight 
like this, or a fatisfation ſo ſubſtantial as the 
bleſſings of our fellow creatures? 


Suddenly: 
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Suddenly recollecting himſelf, he dropped 
his eyes upon the ground, while Hildebrand: 
gave him a look of ſilent approbation. 


By this time they had gained the draw- 
bridge, which was inſlantly let down, and 
they paſſed into the hall; on entering which, 
Reginald felt emotions never before expe-- 
rienced; the recollection of his father's fate 
burſt on his memory, and forced the pearly 
drop of ſad regret adown his face. 


His firſt deed was to adminiſter juſtice, 
latterly unknown at the caſtle; he therefore 
cited alt his vaſſals, and ſummoned Stephen, 
and Gregory the ſteward,. into his pre ſence. 
Abaſhed they appeared before him, nor dared 
they meet the reproachful eye of him they: 
had fo much injured. | 


00 Wretched men!“ fad Fitzallan; © at- 
| * unto me! you ſtand accuſed, the one 
of murder, the other of abetting the foul 
ho crime, 
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crime. Have you aught to plead againſt the 
charge? Eb | 


They were ſilent. 


« Let me hope,” continued Reginald, 
ce this dumbneſs proceeds not from an har- 
dened temper, but fram a ſtrong conviction 
of your error. Now, mark me well! you, 
Stephen, have acted merely as a tool to your 
late atrocious Lord, and, did not your fin - 
amount to ſuch a pitch, myſelf would clear 
you: but you have imbrued your hands in 
human blood, and an offended Deity de- 
mands revenge. Now for thee, ungrateful 
ſavage monſter ! (quoth he to Gregory, fixing 
his eyes ſternly on him) whom nor the laws 
of duty, or of hoſpitality could bind; who 
connived at the aſſaſſination of him your 
nature ſhould have prompted you to pro- 
tect; nothing can be ſaid in extenuation of 


cy crime. To the rigour of juſtice I com- 


mit ye both; and ch! if the fainteſt ember 
3 | of 
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of expiring conſcience burns within ye, 
. Intreat mercy of your heavenly judge, but 
expect no more on earth, than ye yourſelves 
bave ſhew to others!“ 


They were then borne away, and, in a 


ſhort time, paid the forfcicure of their 


guilt. 


Fitzallan now repaired to the cottage of 
Chriſtopher, wherein he found the owner, 
and his dame. 


« Welcome, my Lord, „ ſaid the former, 
bowing lowly, * to the eſtate of thy anceſ- 
tors; and pardon, I beſeech you, our ſolici- 
tous care, that ſo long concealed you from 
the world.“ 


This idle ceremony may. be diſpenſed 
with; ye are my parents ſtill,” quoth the 
. youth, embracing them both. 


The 
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The old woman threw her arms around 
his neck, and ſobbing, cried, “I have now 
lived long enough : the offspring of my de- 
parted Lord is righted, and I have no further 
buſineſs upon earth!“ 


May you live happy !” returned Regi- 
nald, © my future monitors, as you have 
ever been ! and ſhould this ſudden ſmile of 
fortune cauſe me to act unworthily, or to 
oppreſs the needy, remind me of my own 
once humble ſtate, and ſay, Is this thy-return 
to Heaven for its goodneſs ?” - | 


The interval *twixt his arrival and that of 
Emma, he employed in redreſſing the grie- 
vances of thoſe who had been wronged by 
his predeceſſor : he-alſo cauſed the - Black 


Tower, in one of which apartments the gory . 
habit had been depoſited, to be converted 
into a monaſtery, where oraiſons were put up 
for peace to the ſoul of the ill-rimed Arthur: 
and moreover ſent for the unfortunate Carlos, 
5 (che 


THE BLACK TOWER, 187 


(the captain of the banditti) who he was ſure 
would be happy to embrace any opportunity 
of quitting his preſent diſgraceful mode of 
living. He came, and Reginald difcloſed 
his intentions, aſking him if his wiſhes coin- 
cided with them. 


21 know not,” replied the tranſported 
Carlos, how to thank you as I ought. 
Thou art ſome miniſtering angel, ſure, ſent 
from the realms above, to pour the balm of 
conſolation into my bleeding wounds. LI 
accept your proffer as the gift of benevo- 
lence, and when I ſo far forget mylelf, as to 
treat your bounteous goodneſs unworthily, 
may my' ſufferings, if poſſible, be redoubled 
on yl head!“ 


| Reginald's heart, dilated with rapture, at 
being enabled to yield conſolation to the un- 
fortunate ; and Carlos, in the purlieus of his 
monaſtery, repented his involuntary crimes, 
and ſought to render himſelf worthy to ap- 
50 pear 
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pear in that preſence, where, let us hope, 
his penitence had procured forgiveneſs. 


Every countenance now wore a ſmile of 
Joy, and the peaſants turned their eyes in 
gratitude to him, who had thus reſtored the 
offspring of their former worthy Lord. 

From Northumberland, Fitzallan diſ- 
patched a courier to Edgar De Courci, ac- 
quainting him with the favourable turn in his 
affairs, and inviting him, and his father, to 
viſit his caſtle, and complete the pre 
he now enjoyed. 


In the interim, Lady Hildebrand, Julia, 
and Emma, reached the valley, eſcorted by 
Oven, who prided himſelf upon the punctua- 

lity with which he had executed his com- 
miſſion. ; 


« Here, ſir, ſaid he to his mafter, © here 
are the ladies; you knew your man, when 
FE you 
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you ſent me to convey them there; I have 
not only protected, but entertained them, with 
_ recounting the names of my anceſtors ; and 

had it not been for the flood, I could have 
traced them farther back than I did. Now, 
my Lord, after having gone through the 
torments of thoſe below, I wiſh to be inform- 
ed whether our mad ſchemes are over, or if 
we are again to ſally forth?“ 


% No,” replied Reginald, © our days to 
come ſhall be ſpent in eaſe, nor ſhall your 
parents e er know want; ſummon them 
| hither, and they ſhall be provided for.” 


« By the valour of my Anceſtors!” ex- 
claimed Owen, “that is juſt as I would have 
it, And, after my many valorous atchieve- 
ments, I will ſet myſelf down, like many 
other great warriors, and enjoy the reſt of my 
days in peace.” 


Bertha, 
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| Bertha, on entering the caſtle, felt emo- 
tions known only to the feeling ; ſhe dropped 
many a tear to her Arthur's remembrance: 
the place ſhe had not ſeen for many years: 
when laſt ſhe beheld its rugged walls, ſhe 
was flying from her perſecutor : now the 
mother of a fon, who promiſed to be a bleſ- 
ſing to her; and, could ſhe have eraſed the 
idea of her firſt Lord's untimely end, ſhe had 
N . 


She requeſted to ſee che preſervers of her 
wp they appeared, and ſhe loaded 
them with careſſes, vowing they ſhould live 
henceforward at the 8 and be a witneſs 
to the 2 425 of their adopted ſon. 


Dear lady!“ cried old Barbara, « this 
is too much; to ſee my young Lord reſtored 
to his rights, was all I dared to hope : but to 
be repaid for my care of him, by the ſiniles 
and approbation of his noble mother, is a joy 
too great for words to deſcribe.” 


Even 


TW 
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Even the father of Emma was not forgot- 
ten; he had an handſome competency ſettled 
on him, nor was he ever upbraided for his 
behaviour towards his innocent child. 


At length De Courci, and his ſon arrived; 
the former ſo much abaſed in his own eyes, 
for his unworthy treatment of his young 
friend, he ſtood before him like a culprit, 
The generous Reginald, however, ſoon re- 
conciled him to himſelf, aſſuring the Baron, 
ſo far from re prehending his paſt conduct, 
he admired his lenity, in merely dooming 
that man to impriſonment, whom he ima- 
gined guilty of having attempted the honour 
of his wife. 


The mention of her name touched the 
ſtring of diſcord in the heart of De Courci; 
for, notwithſtanding the injuries he had re- 
ceived at Gertrude's hand, he ſtill remember- 
ed her unhappy fate with regret; and a tear 
Kole from his eye to her memory: on which | 

* 
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Reginald, who obſerved the grief he had in- 
voluntarily occaſioned, ſhifted the ſubje&, 
and, in afew minutes, De Courci regained 
his wonted cheerfulneſs. | 


Fearful ſome unforeſeen accident might 
again deprive him of his miſtreſs, Fitzallan 
ſolicited the Baroneſs to join their hands, as 
heaven had already done their hearts. The 
mind of that deſerving woman was above all 
mercenary thoughts; Reginald had riches 
ſufficient to ſatisfy the ravenous graſp of 
avarice ; and had ſhe placed Emma's merit 
in the ſcale, againſt the treaſures of the .caſt- 
ern clime, ſhe would have found her ſon a 
gainer. She conſented, and the ſame morn 
that ſmiled upon their union, ſaw Edgar, and 
the fair Julia, linked in Hymen's rofy fet- 
ns. | 5 * 


The ſhepherds of the valley tuned their 
ic pipes; and, with their favourite 


_ hailed the bleſſed nuptials of their 
Lord, 


T7 
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Lord and Lady. On the light fantaſtic 
toe, © they tripped over the greenſward ; 
While flaggons of ale, the true old Engliſh 
fare, was diſtributed amongſt them, and, 
like the inhabitants of famed Arcadia, their 
happineſs conſiſted in each other, 


The ceremony over, the Baroneſs, claſp- 
ing her hands in gratitude, thus addreſſed 
her children: 


Learn from our paſt ſorrows, and our 
_ preſent joys, that retribution is in the hand of 
beaven alone. At the great day, when, before 
the Supreme Omnipotent Fudge, our deeds are 
canvaſſed ; then ſhall bright Virtue, with exalt- 
ed creſt, meet the all-ſcrutinizing eye of God; 
while Vice, abaſhed, ſhall hide her wrinkled 
Front, and tremble at the juſk award of 
Providence | 


